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GUY MANNERING; 

OR, 

THE ASTROLOGER. 



CHAPTER I. 

Can no rest find me^ no private place secare me, . 
But still my miseries like blood-hounds haunt me? 
Unfortunate young man, which way now guides thee, 
Guides thee from death? The country's laid around for thee-^ 

H^omen Pleased. 

Our narrative now recalls us for a moment to 
the period when young Hazlewood received his 
wound. That accident had no sooner happened, 
than the consequences to Miss Mannering and to 
himself rushed upon Bcown's mind. From the 
manner in which the muzzle of the piece was 
pointed when it went off, he had no great fear 
that the consequences would be fatal. But an 
arrest in a strange country, and while he was 
unprovided with any means of establishing his 
rank and character, was at least to be avoided. 

VOL. III. I 
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2 GUY MANNERING. 

He therefore resolved to escape for the present 
to the neighbouring coast of England, and to re- 
main concealed there, if possible, until he should 
receive letters from his regimental friends, and 
remittances from his agent ; and then to resume 
his own character, and offer to young Hazle* 
wood and his friends any explanation or satis- 
faction they might desire. With this purpose 
he walked stoutly forward, after leaving the spot 
where the accident had happened, and reached 
without adventure the village which we have 
called Portanferry, (but which the reader will 
in vain seek for under that name in the county 
map), A large open boat was just about to leave 
the quay, bound for the little sea-port of AUonby, 
in Cumberland. In this vessel Brown enxbarked, 
and resolved to niake that place his temporary 
abode, until he should receive letters and money 
from England. 

In the course of their short voyage he entered 
into some conversation with the steersman, who 
was also owner of thie boat, a jolly old man, who 
had occasionally been engaged in the smuggling 
trade, like mo^t fishers on the coast. After talk- 
ing about objects of less interest. Brown endea- 
voured to turn the discourse toward the Manner^ 
ing family. The sailor had heard of the attack 
upon the house at Woodbourne, but disapproved 
of the smugglers' proceedings. 

(c Hands off is fair play ; zounds, theyll bring 
the whole country down upon them — na, na! 
when I was in that way I played at giff-gaff with 
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the officers — here a cargo ta'en — vera weel, tbat 
was their luck ; — there another carried cleaa 
through, that was ipine — na, na I hawks should-^ 
na pike out hawks' e'en.» 

« And this Colonel Mannering?» 

« Troth, he's nae wise man neither to inter- 
fere — no that I blame him for saving the gangers 
lives — that was very right ; but it wasna like a 
gentleman to be fighting about the poor folk's 
pocks o' tea and brandy kegs— however, he's a 
grand man and an officer man, and they do what 
they like wi' the like o' us.» 

« And his daughter, « said Brown with a throb- 
bing heart, « is going to be married. into a great 
family too^ as I have heard ?» 

« What, into the Hazlewoods'? na, na, that's 
but idle clashes— every sabbath day, as regularly 
as it came round, did the young man ride hame 
wi' the daughter of the late Ellangowan — and 
my daughter Peggy's in the service up at Wood- 
bourne, and she says she's sure young Hazlewood 
thinks nae mair of Miss Mannering than you do.» 

Bitterly censuring his own precipitate adoption 
of a contrary belief, Brown, yet heard with delight 
that the suspicions of Julia's fidelity, upon which 
he had so rashly acted, were probably void of 
foundation. How must he in the mean time be 
suffering in her opinion ? or what could she sup- 
pose of conduct, which must have made him ap- 
pear to her regardless alike of her peace of mind, 
and of the interests of their affection 1 The old 
man's connectioh with the family at Woodbournp 
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4 GUY MANNERING. 

seemed to offer a safe mode of communication^ 
of wbich he determined to avail himself. 

« Your daughter is a maid-servant at Wood- 
bourne? — I knew Miss Mannering in India,- and 
though I am at present in an inferior rank of life, I 
have great reason to hope she would interest her- 
self in my favour. I had a quarrel unfortunately 
with her father, who was my commaiiding offi- 
cer, and I am sure the young lady would* endea- 
vour to reconcile him to me* Perhaps your 
daughter could deliver a letter to her upon the 
subject, without making mischief between her 
father and her?)) The old man readily answered 
for the letter being faithfully and secretly deli- 
vered, and, accordingly, so soon as they arrived 
at AUonby, Brown wrote to Miss Mannering, 
stating the utmbat contrition for what had hap- 
pened through his rashness, and conjuring her 
to let him have an opportunity of pleading his 
own cause and obtaining forgiveness for his in- 
discretion. He did not judge it safe to go into 
any detail concerning the circumstances by which 
he had been misled, and upon the whole endea- 
voured to express himself with such ambiguity, 
that, if the letter fell into wrong hands, it would 
be difficult either to understand its real purport, 
or to trace the writer. Thi€ letter the old man 
imdertook faithfully to deliver to his daughter at 
Woodbourne ; and, as his trade would speedily • 
again bring him or his boat to AUonby, he pro- 
mised farther to take charge of any answer with 
wliich the young lady might entrust him. 
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And now our persecuted traveller landed at 
Allonby, and sought for such accommodations as 
might at once suit his temporary poverty, and 
his desire of remaining as much unobserved as 
possible. With this view he assumed the name 
and profession of his friend Dudley, having 
command enough of the pencil to verify his pre- 
tended character to his host of AUon^^y. His 
baggage he pretended to expect from Wigton, 
and, keeping himself as. much within doors as 
possible, awaited the retvirn of the letters which 
be had sent to his agent, to Delaserre, and to his 
Lieutenant-Colonel. From the first he requested 
a . supply of money ; he conjured Delaserre, if 
possible, to join him in Scotland ; and from the 
Lieutenant-Colonel he required such testimony 
of his rank and conduct in the regiment, as 
should place his character as a gentleman and 
officer beyond the power of question. The in- 
convenience of being run short in his finances 
struck him so strongly, that he wrote to Dinmont 
upon that subject, requiring a small temporary 
loan, having no doubt that, being within sixty or 
seventy miles of his residence, he would receive 
a speedy as well as favourable answer to his re- 
quest of pecuniary accommodation, which was 
owing, as he stated, to his having been robbed 
after their parting. And then, with impatience 
enough, though without serious apprehension, 
he waited the answers of these various letters. 

It must be observed, in excuse of his corre* 
spondents, that the post was then much more 
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tardy than siace Mr Palmer's ingenious invention 
has taken place ; and with respect to honest Din- 
inont in particular, as he rarely received above 
one letter a quarter, (unless during the time of 
his being engaged in a law-suit, when he regu- 
larly sent to the pOst-town,) his correspondence 
usually remained for a month or two sticking in 
the postmasters window, among pamphlets, giti- 
gerbread, rolls, or ballads, according to the trade 
which the said postmaster exercised. Besides, 
there was then a custom, not yet wholly obso- 
lete, of causing a letter, from one town to ano- 
ther, perhaps within the distance of thirty miles, 
perform a circuit of two hundred miles before 
delivery; which had the combined advantage of 
airing the epistle thoroughly, of adding some 
pence to the revenue of the* post-office, and of 
exercising the patience of the correspondents. 
Owing to these circumstances, Brown remained 
several days in AUonby without answer, and his 
stock of money, though husbanded with the ut- 
most economy, began to wear very low, when 
he received by the hands of a young fisherman 
the following letter : 

« You have acted with the most cruel indis- 
cretion, you have shewn how little I can trust to 
your declarations that my peace and happiness 
are dear to you, and your rashness has nearly 
occasioned the death of a young man pf the 
highest worth and honour. Must I say more?— 
must I add, that I have been myself very ill in 
consequence of your violence, and its effects? 
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and, alas I needl say still further, that. I have 
thought anxiously upon them as they are likely 
to affect you, although you have given me such 
slightcause to do so? The G. is gone from home 
for several days; Mr H. is almost quite recovered, 
and I have reason to think that the hiame is laid 
in a quarter different from that where it is de- 
sei:ved. Yet do not think of venturing hek*e. 
Our fate has been crossed by accidents of a na* 
ture too violent and terrible to permit me to 
think of renewing a corres^ndence which hag 
so often threatened the most dreadful catastro*- 
phe. Farewell, theriefore, and believe that no 
one can wish your happiness more sincerely 
than * J. M.» 

This letter contained that species of advice, 
which is frequently given for the precise pur* 
pose that it may lead to a directly opposite con- 
duct from that which it recommends. At least 
, so thought Brown, who immediately asked the 
young fisherman if he came from Portanferry. 

« Aye ; I am auld Willie Johnstone's son, and 
I got that letter frae my sister Peggy, thal's laun- 
dry ::maid at Woodbourne*» 

a My good firiend, when do you sail ?» 

a With the tide this evening. » 

u 111 return with you ; but as I do not desire to 
go to Portanferry, I wish you could put me on 
shore somewhere on the coast. » 

« We can easily do that^w said the lad. 

Although the price of provisions, etc« was then 
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very moderate, the discharging his lodgings, and 
the expences of his lining, together with that of a 
change of dress, which safety as well as decency 
rendered necessary, brought Brown's purse to a 
very low ebb. He left directions at the post- 
offiCe that his letters should be forwarded to 
Kippletringan, whither he resolved to proceed 
and reclaimthe treasure which he had deposited 
in the hands of Mrs MacGandlish. He also felt it 
would be his duty to assume his proper character 
so soon as he receivedthe necessary evidence for 
supporting it, and, as an officer in the king's ser- 
vice, give and receive ev-ery explanation which 
might be necessary with young Hazlewood. « If 
he is not very wrong-headed indeed, » bethought, 
« he must allow the manner in which I acted to 
have been the necessary consequence of his own 
overbearing conduct. » 

And now we must suppose him once more 
embarked on the Solway frith. The wind was 
adverse, attended by some rain, and they strug- 
gled against it without much assistance from the 
tide. The boat was heavily laden with goods, 
(part of which were probably contraband) and 
laboured deep in the sea. Brown, who had been 
bred a sailor, and was indeed skilled in most 
athletic exercises, gave his powerful and effec- 
tual assistance in rowing, or occasionally in steer- 
ing the boat, and his advice in the management^ 
which became the more delicate as the wind in- 
creased, and, being opposed to the very rapid 
tides of that coast, made the voyage perilous. 
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At length, after spending the whole night upon 
the frith, they were at morning within sight of 
a beaatifol bay upon the Scottish coast. The 
weather was now more mild. The snow, which 
had been for some time waning, had given way 
entirely under the fresh gale of the preceding 
night. • The more distant hills, indeed, retained 
their snowy mantle, but all the open country was 
cleared, unless where a few white patches indi- 
cated that it had been drifted to an uncommon 
depth. Even under its wintry appearance, the 
shore was highly interesting. The line of sea- 
coast, with all its varied curves, indentures, and 
embayments, swept away from the sight on ei- 
ther hand, in that varied, intricate, yet graceful 
and easy line, which the eye loves so well to 
pursue. And it was no less relieved and varied 
in elevation than in outline, by the different 
forms of the shore ; the beach in some places 
being edged by steep rocks, and in others rising 
smoothly from the sands in easy and swelling 
slopes. Buildings of different kinds caught and 
reflected the wintry sun-beams of a December 
mornings and the woods, though now leafless, 
gave relief and variety to the landscape. Brown 
felt that lively and awakening interest which 
taste and sensihility. always derive from the 
beauties of nature, when opening suddenly to 
the eye, after the dulness and gloom of a night 
voyage. Perhaps, — for who can presume to 
analyse that inexplicable feeling which binds the 
person born in a mountainous country to his na- 
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live hills? — perhaps some early associations, re- 
taining their effect long after the cause was for- 
gotten, mingled in the feelings of pleasure with 
which he regarded the scene before him. 

« And what,» said firown to the boatman, » is 
the name of that fine cape, that stretches into ' 
the sea with its sloping banks and hillocks of 
wood, and forms the right side of the bay ?» 

« Warroch Point, » said the lad. 

a And that old castle, my friend, with the mo- 
dern house situated just beneath it ? It seems at 
this distance a very large building. » 

« That's the Auld Place^ sir; and that's the 
New Place below it. We'll land you there if 
you like.w ' 

« I should like it of all things. I must visit 
that ruin before I continue my journey. » 

(i Aye, it's a queer auld bit ; and that highest 
tower is a good land-mark as far as Hdmsay in 
Man, and the Point of Ayr— there was muokle 
fighting about it lang syne.» 

Brown would have enquired into farther par- 
ticulars, but a fisherman is seldom an antiquary. 
His boatman's local knowledge was summed, up 
in the information already given, « that it was a 
grand landmark, and that there had been fight- 
ing about the i>it lang syne. » 

a I shall learn more of it,» thought Brown, 
« when \ get ashore. » 

The boat continued its course close under the 
Point, upon which the castle Was situated, which 
frowned from the sununit of its rocky scite upon 
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the Still agitated waves of the bay beneath. « >! 
believe, » said the steersixian, ftyoull get ashore 
here, as dry as ony gate. There's a place where 
their berlins and gallies, as they ca'd them, used 
to lie in lang syne, but it's no used now, because 
it's ill carrying goods up the narrow 'stairs, or 
ower the rocks. Whiles of a moonlight night 1 
have landed articles there though. » 

While he thus spoke, they pulled round a point 
of rock^ and found a very small harbour^ partly 
formied by nature, partly by the indefatigable 
labour of the adcient inhabitants of the castle, 
who, as the fisherman observed, had found it 
essential for the protection of their boats and 
small craft, though it could not receive vessels' 
of any burthen. The two points of rock which 
formed the entrance, approached each other sO 
nearly, that only one boat could enter at a time. 
On each side were still remaining two immense 
iron rings, deeply morticed into the solid rock. 
Through these, according to tradition, there was 
nightly drawn a huge chain, secured by an im- 
mense padlock, for the protection of the haven 
and the armada which it contained. A ledge of 
rock had, by the assistance of the chisel and pick- 
axe, been formed into a sort of quay. The rock 
was of extremely hard consistence, and the task 
90 difficult, that, according to the fisherman, a 
labourer who wropght at the work might in the 
evening have carried home in his bonnet all the 
shivers which he had struck from the rock in the 
course of the day. This little quay communicated 
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with a rude stair-case, already repeatedly men- 
tioned, which descended from the old castle. 
There was also a communication between the 
beach and the quay by scrambling over the 
rocks. 

« Ye had better land here,» said the lad, « for 
the surfs running high at the Shellicoat-stane, 
and there will no be a dry thread amang us or 
we get the cargo out. — Na! na! (in answer to 
an offer of money) ye have wrought for your 
passage, and wrought far better than ony o' us. 
Good day to you : I wuss ye weel.w So saying, 
he pushed off, in order to land his cargo on the 
opposite side, of the bay; and Brown, with a 
small bundle in his hand, containing the trifling 
stock of necessaries which he had been obliged 
to purchase at Allonby, was left on the rocks be- 
neath the ruin. 

And thus, unconscious as the most absolute 
stranger, and in circumstances which, if not des- 
titute, were for the present highly embarrassing ; 
without the countenance of a friend within the 
eircle of several hundred miles ; accused of a 
heavy crime ; and, what was as bad as all the 
rest, being nearly pennyless, did the harassed 
wanderer for the first time, after the interval of 
so many years, approach the remains of the cas- 
tle^ where his ancestors had exercised all but re- 
gal dominion. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



. Yes, ye moss-green walls, 



Ye towers defenceless, I revisit ye 
Shame-stricken! Where are all your trophies now? 
Your thronged courts, the revelry, the tumult. 
That spoke the grandeur of my house, the homage 
Of neighbouring Barons ? .^_-. 

Mysterious Mother. 

Entering the castle jofEIIangowan by a postern 
door-way, which shewed symptoms of having 
been once secured with the most jealous care, 
Brown, (whom, since he has set foot upon the 
property of his fathers, we shall hereafter call 
by his father s name of Bertram) wandered from 
one ruined apartment to another, surprised at 
the massive strength of some parts of the build« 
ing, the rude* and impressive magnificence of 
others, and the great extent of the whole. In 
two. of thes^ rooms, close beside each other, he 
saw signs of recent habitation. In one small 
apartment were empty bottles, half- gnawed 
bones, and dried fragments of bread. In the 
vault which adjoined, and vvhich was defended 
by a strong door, then left open, he observed a 
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considerable quantity of straw, and in both were 
the reliques of recent fires. How little was it 
possible for Bertram to conceive, that such tri- 
vial circumstances were closely connected with 
incidents affecting his prosperity, his honour, 
perhaps his life ! 

After satisfying his curiosity by a hasty glance 
through the interior of the castle, Bertram now 
advanced through the great gate -way which 
opened to the land, and paused to look upon the 
noble landscape which it commanded. . Having 
in vain endeavoured to guess the position of 
Woodbourne, and having nearly ascertained that 
of Rippletringan, he turned to take a parting 
look at the stately ruins which he had just tra- 
versed. He admired the massive and picturesque 
effect of the huge round towers, which, flanking 
the gate -way, gave a double portion of depth 
and majesty to the high yet gloomy arch under 
which it opened. The carved stone escutcheon 
of the ancient family, bearing for their arms 
three wolves' heads, was hung diagonally be- 
neath the helmet and crest, the latter being a 
wolf couchant pierced with an arrow. On either 
side stood as supporters, in full human size or 
larger, a salvage man proper^ to use the language 
of heraldry, wreathed and cinctured, and holding 
in his hand an oak tree eradicated^ that is, torn 
up bythe roots. 

« And the powerful barons who owned this 
blazonry,)) thought. Bertram, pursuing the usual 
train of ideas which flows upon the miml at such 
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scenes, « does their posterity continue to possess 
the lands which they had laboured to fortify so 
strongly? or are they wanderers, ignorant per- 
haps even of the fame or power of their fore- 
fathers, while their hereditary possessions are 
held by a race of strangers ? Why is it, » he 
thought, continuing to follow out the succession 
of ideas which the scene prompted — « Why is it 
that some scenes awaken thoughts, which be- 
long as it were to dreams of early and shadowy 
recollection, such as my old Bramin Moonshie 
would have ascribed to a state of previous ex- 
istence ? Is it the visions of our sleep that float 
confusedly in our memory, and are recalled by 
the appearance of such real objects as in any 
respect correspond to the phantoms they pre- 
sented to our imagination? How often do we 
find ourselves in society which we have never 
before met, and yet feel impressed with a mys- 
terious and ill-defined consciousness, that nei- 
ther the scene, the speaker, nor the subjects are 
entirely new ; nay, feel as if we could anticipate 
that part of the conversation which has not yet 
taken place I It is even so with me while I gaze 
upon that ruin ; Qor can I divest myself of the 
idea, that these massive towers and that dark 
gate-way, retiring through its de^ vaulted and 
ribbed arches, and dimly lighted by the court- 
yard beyond, is not entirely strange to me. Can 
it be that they have been familiar to me in in- 
fancy, and that I am to seek in their vicinity 
those friends of whom mv childhood has still a 
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tender though fkint remembrance, agid whom I 
early exchanged for such severe task-masters? 
Yet Brown, who I think would not have de- 
ceived me, always told me I was brought off 
from the eastern coast, after a skirmish in which 
my father was killed; and I do remember enough 
of a horrid scene of violence to strengthen his 
account.)) 

It happened that the spot upon which young 
Bertram chanced to station himself for the bet- 
ter viewing the castle, was nearly the same on 
which his father had died. It was marked by a 
large old oak tree, the only one on the espla- 
nade, and which, having been used for execu- 
tions by the barons of Ellangowan, was called 
die Justice-Tree. It chanced, and the coin- 
cidence was remarkable, that Glossin was this 
morning engaged with a per^n, whom he was 
in the habit of consulting in such matters, con- 
cerning some projected repairs, and a large ad- 
dition to the house of Ellangowan, and that, 
having no great pleasure in remains so intimate- 
ly connected with the grandeur of the former 
inhabitants, he had resolved to use the stones 
of the ruinous castle in his new ediGce. Accord- 
ingly he came up the bank, followed by the land- 
surveyor mentioned upon a former occasion, 
who was also in the habit of acting as a sort of 
architect in case of necessity. In drawing the 
plans, etc. Glossin was in the custom of relying 
upon his own skill. Bertram's back was towards 
them as they came up the ascent, and he was 
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quite shrouded, by the brauehes of the large 
tree, so that. Glossio was not aware of the pre- 
sence of the stranger till he was close upon 
hijn. 

« Yes, sir, as I have ofiten said before to you, 
the Old Place is a perfect quarry of hewn stone, 
and it would be better for the estate if it were 
all down, since it is only a den for smugglers. » 
At this instant Bertram turned short round upon 
Glossin at the distance of two yards only — 
"Would you destroy the castle, sir?» — His face, 
person, and voice, were so exactly those of his 
father in his best days, that Glossin, hearing his 
exclamation, and seeing such a sudden appari- 
tion in the shape of his patron, and on nearly 
the very spot where he had expired, almost 
thoi^ght the grave had given up its dead! — He 
staggered back two or three paces, as if he had 
received a sudden and .^eadly wound. He in- 
stantly recovered however his presence of mind, 
stimulated by the thrilling reflection that it was 
no inhabitant of the other world which stood be- 
fore him, but an injured man, whom the slight- 
est want of dexterity on his part might lead to 
acquaintance with his rights, and the means of 
asserting them to his utter destruction. Yet his 
ideas were so much confused by the shock he 
had received, that Jbis first question partook of 
the alatm. 

« In- the name of God, how came you her^?» 
K Here,, sir? I landed a quarter of an hour since 
in the little harbour beneath the castle, and was 
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employing a moment's leisure in viewing these 
fine ruins; I trust there is no intrusion ?» 

« Intrusion, sir?— no, sir,v said Glossin, in 
some degree recovering his breath, and then 
whispered a few words into his companion's 
ear, who immediately left him and descended 
towards the house. ' « Intrusion, sir?— no, sir, 
— you or any gentleman are welcome to satisfy 
your curiosity. » 

« I thank you, sir. They call this the Old 
Place, I am informed ?» , 

« Yes, sir; in distinction to the New Place, my 
house there below. » 

Glossin, it ihust be remarked, was, during the 
following dialogue, on the one hand eager to learn 
what local recollections young Bertram had re- 
tained of the scenes of his infancy, and, on the 
other, compelled to be extremely cautious in his 
replies, lest he should»awaken or assist by some 
name, phrase, or anecdote, the slumbering train 
of association. He suffered, indeed, during the 
whole scene, the agonies which he so richly de- 
served ; yet his pride and interest, like the forti- 
tude of a North American Indian, manned him 
to sustain the tortures inflicted at once, by the 
contending stings of a guilty conscience, of 
hatred, of fear, and of suspicion. 

'« I wish td ask the name, sir, of the family to 
whom this stately ruin belongs ?» * 

« It is my property, sir; my name is Glossin. » 

« Glossin— Glossin ?» repeated Brown, as if the 

answer was somewhat different from "what he 
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expected, * I beg your pardon, Mr Glossin, I am 
apt to be very absent. — May I ask if the castle 
has been long in your family ?» 

u It was built, I believe, long ago, by a family 
called MacDingawaie,» answered Glossin, sup'^ 
pressing for obvious reasons the more, familiar 
sound of Bertram, which might have awakened 
the recollections which he was anxious to lull to 
rest, and slurring with an evasive answer the 
question concerning the endurance of his own 
possession. 

« And bow do you read the half-defaced motto, 
sir, which is upon that scroll above the entabia-* 
ture with the arms ?» 

« I — I-—r really do not exactly know,» replied 
Glossin. 

K I should, be apt to read it, Our Right makes 
our Might » 

« I believe it is something of that kind. » . 

« May I ask, sir, if it is your family motto ?» 

« N— n — no—no— not ours. That is, I believe, 
the motto of the former people — mine is — paine 
is — in fact I have had some correspondence with 
Mr Gumming of the Lion-office in Edinburgh, 
about mine. He writes me the Glossins anciently 
bore for a motto, * He who takes it makes it.'» 

« If there be any uncertainty, sir, and the case 
were mine, I Would assume the old motta, which 
seems to me the better of the two. » • . 

Glpssin, whose tongue by this time cloy? to 
the roof of his moUth, only answered by a npd. 

« It is odd enough, » said Bertram, fixing his eye 
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upon the arms and gateway, and partly address- 
ing Olossin, partly as it were thinking aloud — 
ff it is odd the tricks which our memory plays us ; 
the remnants of an old prophecy, or song, or 
rhyme, of some kind or other, return to my recol- 
lection upon hearing that motto — stay— -it is a 
strange jingle of sounds : 

« The dark shall be light, 

And the wrong-made right, 

When Bertram's right and Bertram's might 

Shall meet on 

« I cannot remember the last line— on some par^ 
ticular height — height is the rhyme, I ani sure ; 
but I cannot hit upon the preceding word. » 

« Confound your memory, » thought Glossin, 
« you remember by far too much of it.» 

« There are other rhymes connected with 
these early recollections : Pray, sir, is there any 
song current in this part of the world^ respecting 
a daughter of the King of the Isle of Man eloping 
with a Scottish knight ?» 

« I am the worst person in the world to con- 
sult upon legendary antiquities, » answered Glos- 
sin. 

ft I could sing such a ballad, » said Bertram, 
« from one end to another when I was a boy — 
you must know I left Scotland, which is my native 
country, very young, and those who brought me 
up discouraged all tny attempts to preserve re- 
collection of my native land, on account, I be- 
lieve, of a boyish wish which I had to escape 
from their charge.)) 

\ 
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« Very natural, » said Glossin, but speaking as 
if his utmost efforts were unable to unseal his 
lips beyond the width of a quarter of an inch, so 
that his whole utterance was a kind of compress- 
ed muttering, very different from the round 
bold bullying voice with which he usually spoke. 
Indeed his appearance and demeanour during 
all this conversation seemed to diminish even his 
strength and stature, so that he withered as it 
were into the shadow of himself, now advancing 
one foot, now the other, now stooping and 
wriggling his shoulders, now fumbling with the 
buttons of his waistcoat, now clasping his hands 
together,: — in short, he was the picture of a mean- 
spirited shuffling rascal in the very agonies of 
detection. To these appearances Bertram was 
totally inattentive, being dragged on as it were 
by the current of his own associations. Indeed, 
although he addressed Glossin, he was not so 
much thinking of him, as arguing upon the em- 
barrassing state of his own feelings and recollec- 
tion. « Yes,» he said, « I preserved my language 
among the sailors, most of whom spoke English, 
and when I could get into a corner by myself, I 
used to sing all that song over from beginning to 
end — I have forgot it all now-^but I remember 
the tune well, though I cannot guess what should 
at present so strongly recall it to my memory. » 

He took his flageolet from his pocket, and 
played a simple melody. Apparently the tune 
awoke the corresponding associations of a dam- 
sel, who at a fine spring about half way down the 
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descent, and which had once supplied the castle 
with water, was engaged in bleaching linen. She 
immediately took up the song : 

H'Are these the Uaks of Forth, she said, . 

Or are they tfie crooks of Dee, 
Or the boDDie woods of Warroch-head 
• That I so fain would see ?• 

ft By heaven, » said Bertram, «it is the very 
ballad ! I must learn these words from the girl.» 

« Confusion !» thought Glossin, ftif I cannot 
put a stop to this, all will be' out. O the deyil 
take all ballads and ballad-makers, and ballad-^ 
singers ; and that d — d jade too, to set up her 
pipe ! — You will have time enough for this upon 
some other occasion, » he said aloud ;. « at pre-^ 
sent — (for now he saw his emissary with two or 
three men coming up the bank^) at present we 
must have some more serious conversation to- 
gether. » 

« How do you mean, 8ir?» said Bertram^ turn* 
ing short upon him, and not liking the tone which 
he made use ofv . 

« Why, sir, as to that I believe your name is 
Brown ?» - 

« And what of that, sir ?» 

Glossin looked over his shoulder to siee how 
near his party had approached; they were com- 
ing fast on. .ft Vanbeest Brown? if I mistake 
not.» 

« And what of that, sir?» said Bertram with im 
creasing astonishment and displeasure. 
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ttWhy, in that case,)) said Glossin, observing 
his friends had now got upon the level space 
close beside them-^« in that case you are my pri- 
soner In the king's name» — At the same time he 
stretched hi§ hand towards Bertram's collar, 
while two of the men who had come up seized 
upon his arms ; he shook himself, however, free 
of their grasp by a violent effort, in which he 
pitched the most pertinacious dotvn the bank^ 
and, drawing his cutlass, stood on the defensive, 
while those who had felt his strength recoiled 
from his presence, and gazed at a safe distance* 
• Observe,)' he called out at the same time, « that 
I have no pQrpose to resist legal authority ; satisfy 
me that you have a magistrate's warrant, and are 
authorised to make this arrest, and I will obey 
it quietly; but let no man who loves his life ven- 
ture to approach me till I am satisfied for what 
crime and by whose authority I am apprehend* 
ed.» 

Glossin then caused one of the officers shew a 
warrant for the apprehension of Vanbeest Brown, 
accused of the crime of wilfully and maliciously 
shooting at Charles Hazlewood, younger of Ha- 
zlewood, with an intent to kill, and also of other 
crimes and misdemeanours, and which appointed 
him, having been so apprehended, to be brought 
before the next magistrate for examination. The 
warrant, being formal, and the fact such as he 
could not deny, Bertram threw down his weapon, 
and submitted himself to the officers, who, fly- 
ing on him with eagerness corresponding to 
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their former pusillanimity, were about to load 
him with irons, alleging the strength and activity 
which he had displayed, as a justificatioi^ of this 
severity. But Glossin was ashamed or afraid to 
permit this unnecessary insult, and directed the 
prisoner to be treated with all the decency, and 
even respect, that was consistent with safety. 
Afraid, however, to introduce him iiHo his own 
house, where still further subjects of recollection 
might have been suggested,' and anxious at the 
same time to cover his own proceedings by the 
sanction of another's authority, he ordered his 
carriage (for he had lately «et up a carriage) to 
be got ready, and in the meantime directed re- 
freshments to he given to the prisoner and the 
''officers, who occupied one of the rooms in the 
old castle, until the means of conveyance should 
be provided. 
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CHAPTER III. 

— i— » Bring in the evidence ^-^— 
Tliou robed man of justice, take thy place, 
And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, 
Bench by his side— you are of the comniission. 
Sit you too. 

King Lear. 

Wh 1 l E the carriage was getting ready, Glossin 
had a letter to compose, about which he wasted 
no small time. It was to his neighbour, as he was 
fond of calling him, Sir Robert Hazlewood of 
flazlewoody the head of an ancient and powerful 
interest in the country, which had in the deca- 
dence of the EUangowan family gradually suc- 
ceeded to much of their authority and influence. 
The present representative of the family was an 
elderly man, doatingly fond of his own family, 
which was limited to an only son and daughter, 
and stoically indifferent to the fate of all mankind 
besides. For the rest, he was honourable in 
his gencFal dealings, because he was afraid to 
suffer the censure of the world, and just from a 
better motive. He was presumptuously over- 
conceited on the score of femily pride and im 
VOL. III. 2 
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portance, a feeling considerably enhanced by his 
late succession to the title of a Nova Scotia Baro- 
net; and he hated the memory of the Ellangovran 
family, though now a memory only, because a 
certain baron of that house was traditionalljr re- 
ported to have caused the founder of the Hazle**' 
wood family hold his stirrup until he mounted 
into his saddle. In his genial deportment h^ was 
pompous and important, affecting a species of 
florid elocution, which often became ridiculous 
from hismisatratiging the triadls and (fuaternions 
with which he Ibad^'d his seuttinces. 

To this personage Glossin was now to write 
in such a conciliatory style as might be most ac- 
ceptable to his vanity and family pride, and the 
fblloiving'was th^ form of his card. 

« Mr Gilbert Glossib^ {he longed to &dd of £1- 
lango^ati, but prodenicb prevailed, arid he sup- 
pressed that territeHlii tilbsignatien) « Mf GilbeA 
Glossin hsls the honour 16 offer his mbsc re9|>ec3t« 
ful compdim€%ift6 tb Sir Robert H^thWooAf end 
to inform him, tbatte has this lA^lrniilgbeeii lot- 
ttmate bnobgh to secure the p^^6n who ^o^hkI- 
ed Mr G. Hadevvodd. As Sir Rc^^ert Hadowodd 
mieiy probably tih'cise to 'eortdiict the exaffliA0tt<)B 
of this crinfiiiial himself, MrG.'Glbssin will^ila^ 
the li^aii f6 be oai^i^d to the teta hi KippievtHk" 
gin, 6r to fiafelewood^house, a* Sir Robert Ha- 
zk'fvbo'd may be|)Ieased to direk^t : Afid, with -Sir 
Robert iiazlewoiki's perafti^on^ Mr G. Glcmsia 
will attend him et either of thl^e plates with 4he 
proofs end dedlirotfoi^ wbieh he has ^een m 
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fortunate as to collect respectnig this atrocious 

Addressed, 
fc Sir Roaert HAZLteWoet) ef Hazlewood, 
Bsat. Has^lc^wODd-House, etc. etc.» 

ELLn.Gn.7 
Tuesday.} 

Tfaosicard he dispatched by a servant onliefse- 
Imcky wadj lyaLving^givien thexnati eome tkne to get 
a^heaid, aqd desired bim^to ride fast, 'he ordered 
two officers of justice to get into the carriage 
wid) Bertram, and he himself, mounting 'his 
horse, accompanied them at a slow pace to the 
point where the roads to Kippletringan and Ha-^ 
deweod-Jbocise^&eparated, and there awaited the 
return of his iQessenger, in order that his farther 
route might he determined by the answer he 
should receive from the Baronet. In about half 
an hour bis servant iretumed with the following 
answer, faandsomely^ folded, and sealed with the 
fiazlewood «iiims, Imd diavTBg the iD^ova Scotia 
bad^ depending from the shield. 

fc Sir fi.obert Hazlewood of Hazlewood, re- 
turns Mr 6. Glossin'e eompliments, and thanks 
litm for ithe trouble lie has taken in a matter 
affecting the «afecy of Sir Robert's family. Sir 
*. Ul. requests Mr G- G. will have ^the goodness 
tOihring the 'prisoner to Hazlewood*^ house tot 
examination, wtith <the orber >proofs ^or deolai^a^^ 
tiom'wfaich^lie nptentiotts. <And irfter tbe'bu&iness 
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is over, in case Mr 6. 6. i$ not otherwise engage 
ed, Sir R. and Lady Hazlewood request his coniK 
pany to dinner. » 

Addressed, 

(I Mr Gilbert G(.qssin, etc, 

« Hazlbwood-House, 7 
Tuesday. >• ) 

ft Soh !» thought Mr Glossin, ft here is one fin* 
ger in at least, and that I will make the means of 
introducing my whole hand. But I must first get 
clear of this wretched young fellow. — I think I 
can manage Sir Robert. He is dull and pompous, 
and will be alike disposed to listen to my sugges- 
tions upon the law of the case, and to assume the 
credit of acting^pon them as his own proper mo- 
tion. So I shall have the advantage of being the 
real magistrate, without the odium of responsi* 
bility.)! 

As he cherished these hopes and expecta- 
tions, the carriage approachq^l Hazlewood-bouse, 
through a noble avenue of old oaks, which 
shrouded the ancient abbey- resembling buildr 
ing so called. It was a large edifice builc at 
different periods, part having actually been a 
priory, upon the suppression of which, in the 
time of Queen Mary, the first of the family had 
obtained a gift of the house and surrounding 
lands from the crown. It was pleasantly si* 
tuated in a large deer-park, on the banks of the 
river we have before mentioned.. The scenery 
around was of a dark, solemn, and somewhat 
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melancholy oast, according well with the ar- 
chitecture of the house. Every thing appeared 
to be kept in the highest possible order,' and 
announced the opulence and rank of the pro- 
prietor. 

As Mr Glossin's carriage stopped at the door 
of the hall, Sir Robert reconnoitred the new 
vehicle from the windows. According to his 
aristocratic feelings, there was a degree of pre- 
sumption in this mwus homo, this Mr 6. Glossin, 

late writer in , presuming to set up such an 

accommddation at all ; but his wrath was miti- 
gated when he observed that the mantle upon 
the pannels only bore a plain cypher of 6. G. 
This apparent modesty was indeed solely owing 
to the delay of Mr Gumming of the Lion Office, 
who, being at that time engaged in discovering 
and matriculating the arms of two commissaries' 
from North America, three English-Irish peers, 
and t^vo great Jamaica traders, had been more 
slow than usual in finding an escutcheon for the 
new Laird of Ellangowan. But his delay told to 
the advantage of Glossin in the opinion of the 
proud Baronet. 

While the officers of justice detained their 
prisoner in a sort of steward's room, Mr Glossin 
was ushered into what was called the great oak- 
parlour, a long room pannelled with well-var- 
nished wainscot, and adorned with the grim.por- 
traits of Sir Robert Hazlewood's ancestry. The 
visitor, who had no internal consciousness of 
worth to balance that of meanness of birth, felt 
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hig inferiority, ami, by the d^pth oC his bow and 
the obseqmomn/^s of bi$ demeapour, showed 
ihat the Laird of £)l£Uiigpwan was sunk for the 
time ia the old aod. suboiis^ive hakits of the 
quondam retainer of the law. He would have 
persuaded himself^ indeed, that he was only 
humouring the pride of the old Baronet, fo^ the 
purpose o£ turning thetn to his own advantage; 
but lus feelinigs were of a mingled nature, ai^ 
he felt the influence of those very prejudices 
which he pretended 1,0 flatter. The Baronet 
received him with that condescending parade 
which was^ meant at pace to assert hift own vast 
sapeeiority^ and to shew the g^neroatty and 
courtesy with which he could waive ky and 
descend to the level of prdinary cooversation 
with ordinary men. He thanked Glosain for his 
•attentioa to a matter in which « young Hazie^ 
wood » was so intimately coBceraed, ajad, point- 
ing to his family pictures, observed with a gra- 
cious smile, a Indeed these venerable geftllemen, 
Mr Glossin, are as much obliged as T am in this 
case, for the labour,, pains> care, aa^ troubte 
which you have taken in their behalf; and I 
have no doubt, were they capable of expressing 
themselves, would join me, sir, .in tbaaking you 
for the favour you have conferred upon the 
house of Dadewood by tal^iog care and trouble, 
sir, ^and interest, in behalf of the young gentle* 
man who is to continue their name apd family. 9 
Thrice bowed Glossin, and each time more 
profoundly than before; once in honour of the 
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kmgbt %¥ho stood upright before him, once io 
respect to the quiet personages vrW patiently 
bung upon the wainscot, and a third time in 
deference ta the young gesilfenian who viras to 
carry on their naipe and foxoily. S^turier as 
he was, Sir Robert was gratified by the homage 
which he reoder^d, and proceeded in a toi^e of 
gracioua faoiiliarity : « And now, Mr Gbs^in, my 
exceeding good friend, you must allow me to avail 
myself of your knowledge of law in our proceed- 
ings in this matter. I am not much in the habit 
of syetin^ as a justice of peace ; it suits better 
with other gettdiemeA, whose domestic and fa- 
mily affeirs require lesa ixiastant superintend- 
aace, attention, and management than mine.^ 

Of courae, whatever small assistance Mr Glos- 
sin cQuld render was ei^tirely at S|ir Robert Hazle- 
wood's service; but, as Sir Robert Kaslewood's 
name stood high in the list of the faculty, the 
said Mr Gloftsin could not presume to hope it 
could be either necessary or useful. 

« Why, my good sir, you will understand me 
to mean the pra^ctical knowledge of th^ ordinary 
details of justice-business. J was indeed edu- 
cated to the bar, and migbl boast perhaps at 
oqe time, thj^t { h^d 9¥i$ide some progress in the 
speculative, and abstract, and abstruse doctrines 
of our municipal code; but there is in the pre- 
^nt dqy so little opportunity of a man of family 
9nd fortune rising to that emiiience at the bar, 
which is attained by adventurers who are as 
willing to plead for John a Nokes as for the first 
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noble of the land, that I vras really early di^gast^ 
ed with practice. The first case, indeed, which 
was laid on my*table, quite sickened me; it 
respected a bargain, sir, of tallow, between a 
batcher and a candle-maker ; and I found it was 
expected that I should grease my mouth, not 
only with their vulgar names, but with all the 
technical terms, and phrases, and peculiar lan- 
guage, of their dirty arts. Upon my honour, 
my good sir, I have never been able to bear th^ 
smell of a tallow-candle since. » 

Pitying, as seemed to be expected, the mean 
use to which the Baronet's faculties had been de- 
graded on this melancholy occasion, Mr Glossin 
offered to officiate as clerk or assessor, or any 
way in which he could be most useful. « And 
with a view to possessing you of the whole busi- 
ness, and in the first place, there will, I believe, 
be no difficulty in proving the main fact, that 
this was the person who fired the unhappy piece. 
Should he deny it, it can be proved by Mr Hazle* 
wood, 1 presume ?» 

« Young Hazlewood is not at home to-day, Mr 
Glossin. » 

« But we can have the oath of the servant who 
attended him ; indeed 1 hardly think the fact will 
be disputed. I am more apprehensive, that, 
from the too favourable and indulgent manner 
ill which I have understood that Mr Hazlewood 
has been pleased to represent the business, the 
iassault may be considered as accidental, and the 
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injury as unintentional , so that the fellow may 
be immediately set at liberty, to do more mis-' 
chief. » 

« I have not the honour to know the gentle- 
man who now holdsdie oiPfice of king's advocate, » 
replied Sir Robert gravely ; « but I presume, sir 
—nay, I am confident, that he will consider the 
mere fact of having wounded young Hazlewood 
of Hazlewood, even by inadvertency, to take 
the matter in its mildest and gentlest, and in its 
most £givourabIe and improbable light, as a crime 
which will be too easily atoned by imprisonment, 
and as more deserving of deportation. y 

ft Indeed, Sir Robert, » said his assenting brp* 
ther in justice, « I am entirely of your opinion; 
but, I don't know how it is, I have observed the 
Edinburgh gentlemen of the bar^ and even the 
officers of the crown, pique themselves upon an 
indifferent administration of justice, without re* 
spect to rank and family, and I should fear» — — 

« How, sir^ without respect to rank and fa mi* 
ly? — Will you ^ell me that doctrine can be held 
by men of birth and legal education? — No, sir; 
if a trifle stolen in the street is termed mere 
pickery, but is elevated into sacrilege, if the 
crime be committed in a church, so, according 
to the just gradations of society, the guilt of an 
injury is enhanced by the rank of the person to 
whom it is offered, done, or commited, sir.» 
Glossin bowed low to this declaration e^ cathe* 
dra^ but observed, that incase of the very worst, 
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and of SHch uBnatural doctrines being actually 
held as lie had already hinted, « the law had 
another hold on Mr Vanbeest Brown. » 

« Vanbeest Brown? is that the fellow's name! 
Good God! that young Razlewood of Hazlewood 
should hav« had his life endangered, the cla- 
vicle of his right shoulder considerably lacerated 
and dislodged, several large drops or slugs depo- 
sited in the acromion process, as the account of 
the family surgeon expressly bears, and all by an 
obscure wretch named Vanbeest Brown ! » 

« Whj^, really, Sir Robert, it is a thing which 
one can hardly bear to think of; but, begging 
ten thousand pardons for resuming what I was 
aboii% t0 say^ a person of the same name is, as 
appears from these papers (producing Dirk Hat- 
teraick's pocket-book) mate to the smuggling ves- 
sel whose crew offered such violence at Wood- 
bourne, an4 I have no doubt that this is the 
same individual ; which,, however, your acute 
discrimination will easily be able to ascertain.)) 

« The same, my good sir, he must assuredly 
be— it would be injustice even to the meanest 
of the people to suppose there could be found 
among tKem two persons doomed to bear 9 name 
ao shoekiikg to one^s ears as this of Vanbeest 
Brown. » 

« True, Sir Robert ; most unquestionably ; there 
cannQt be a shadow of doubt of it — But you see 
ferther, that this circumstanee accounts for the 
man's desperate conduct. You, Sir Robert, will 
discover the motive for his crime— you, 1 say, 
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will difiCQYerit without dltfficqlly, on yoar giving 
yottr i»ind to th« e:iskininatian ; for my part, I 
eannoi belp SDsp^cting the moving spring tohaTe 
been revevnge for the gallantry with which Mr 
Hajdewood^ with all tha spirit of his r^aowned 
forefathers, defonded the house at Woodboume 
against this villain and his lawless companions. » 
« I will enquire into it, ray good sir. Yet even 
now I venture to conjecture that I shall adopt 
the solution or explanation of this riddle, enig- 
ma, or mystery, which you have in some degree 
thus started. Tes ! revenge it must be — and, 
good Heaven! entertained by and against whom? 
—entertained, fostered, cherished, against young 
Hazlewood of Hazlewood, and in part carried in- 
to effect, executed, and implemented by the hand 
of Vanbeest Brown ! These are dreadful days in- 
deed, ray worthy neighbour (this epithet indicat- 
ed a rapid advance in the Baronet^s good graces) 
— 'days when*the bulwarks of society are shaken 
to their mighty base, and that rank which forms, 
as it were, its highest grace and ornament, is 
mingled and confused with the viler parts of the 
architecture. O, my good Mr Gilbert Glossin, 
in ray time, sir, the use of swords and pistols, 
and such honourable arms, was reserved by the 
nobility and gentry to themselves, and the dis- 
pntes of the vulgar were decided by the weapons 
which nature had given them, or by cudgels cut, 
broken, or hewed out of the next wood. But 
now, sir, the clouted shoe of the peasant galls 
the kibe of the courtier. The lower ranks have 
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their quarrels, sir, and their points of honoul^ 
and their revenges, which they must bring for^ 
sooth to fatal arbitrement. But well, well ! it 
will last my time — let me have in this fellow^ 
this Vanbeest Brown, and make an end of him 
at least for the present.* 
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CHAPTER IV. 



-Twas he 



Gave heat into the injary, which retorned 
Like a petard ill lighted into the bosom 
Of him gave fire to't. Yet I hope his hurt 
Is not so dangerous but he may recover. 

Fair Maid €f the Inn, 

Ihe prisoner was now presented before the 
two worshipful magistrates. Glossin, partly from 
some compunctious visitings, and partly out of 
tis cautious resolution to suffer Sir Robert Ha- 
zlewood to be the ostensible manager of the 
whole e^mination, looked down upon the table, 
and busied himself with reading and arranging 
the papers respecting the business, only now 
and then throwing in a skilful catch-word as 
prompter, when he saw the principal and appa- 
rently most active magistrate stand in need of a 
l^int. As fer Sir Robert Hazlewood, he assumed 
on his part a happy mixture of the austerity of 
Ae justice, combined with the display of per- 
sonal dignity appertaining to the baronet of an- 
cient family, 

A There, constables, let him stand there at the 
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bottom of the table— Be so good as look me in 
the face, sir, and raise your voice as you answer 
the questioqs which I am going to put to you.» 

« May I beg, in the first pTace, to know, sir, 
who it is that takes the trouble to interrogate 
me? for the honest gentlemen who have brought 
me here have not been pleased to furnish any in- 
formation upon that point. » 

« And pray, sir, what has my name and qua- 
lity to do with the questions I am ^about to ask 
you?» 

« Nothing perhaps, sir; but it may considera- 
bly influence my disposition to answer them. » 

« Why, then, sir, you will please to be inform- 
ed, that you are in presence of Sir Robert Hazle- 
wood^f Hazlewood, and another justice of peace 
for this county — diat^s allt » 

As this intimsition produced a less siunnmg 
erf feet upon the prispner than he had antioipated, 
Sir Robert proceeded in his ii^vestigatton ^th 
an increasing dislike to the object of it. 

« {is your n^iii^ Vaobeest Brown, sirPs 

« It is.»» 

« So far well ; — and how ate we to design you 
*inbfer, sir!» 

. « Gapmin m his majesty's -*- — regimeift of 
horse. » 

The Baronet's ears received ^this ^fntimatknei 
with astonishment; but he was refreshed in 
cbUf^ge 'by an kicredtilous look firdm Olossin, 
and by hearing him gently utter a sort of iiiter- 
|ec€tondfl ^kisde^ in a^otO'Of surprise ^lid con- 
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tempt. « I beHeye, my friend, we shall find for 
you, before we part, a more humble title. » 

« If you do, sir, 1 shall willingly submit to any 
punishment which such an imposture sball be 
thought to deserve. » 

a Well, sir, we shall see. — Do you Hqow young 
Hazlewood of Hazlewood?» 

« I never saw the gentleman who I am in- 
formed bears that name, excepting once, and I 
regret that it was under very unpleasant circum- 
stances.!) 

« You mean to acknowledge then, that you 
inflicted upon young Hazlewood of Hazlewood^ 
that wound which endangered his life, conside- 
rably lacerated the clavicle of his right shoulder, 
and deposited, as the family surgeon declares, 
several large drops or slugs in the acrpmion pro- 
cess?!) 

« Why, sir, I can only say I am equally igno- 
rant and soiry fof the e^itept of tbe damage ^hich 
the young gei^tle^ian h^s sustained. I met him 
in a narf*o^ path, Walking with two ladies and a 
servant; and before I could either pass them or 
address them, this young Hazlewood took his 
|[un from his servant, preaented it against my 
body, and commanded me in the most haughty 
tone to stand back. ( Was neither inclined to 
submit to his authority, nor to leave him in 
possession of the means to injure me, which he 
seemed disposed to use with such rashness. I 
therefore closed with him for the purpose of 4is^ 
arming him ; and just as I had nearly effected my 
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purpose, the piece went off accidentally, and to 
my regret then and since, inflicted upon the 
young gentleman a severer chastisement than I 
desired, though I am glad to understand it is like 
to prove no more than his unprovoked folly de? 
served.* 

ft And so, sir,)) said the Baronet, every feature 
swoln with offended dignity,— « You, sir, admit, 
sir, that it was your purpose, sir, and your in- 
tention, sir, and the real jet and object' of your 
assault, sir, to disarm young Hazlewood of Ha- 
zlewood of his gun, sir, or his fowling-piece, or 
his fuzee, or whatever you please to call it, sir, 
upon the king's highway, sir?— I think this will 
do, my vyortty neighbour! I tl^ink he should 
Stand committed?)) * 

« You are by far the best judge. Sir Robert ; 
but if I might presume to hint, there was some- 
thing about these smugglers.)) 

« Very true, good sir.— And besides, sir, you, 
Yanbeest Brown, >yho call yourself a captain in 
his majesty's service, are no better or worse than 
a rascally mate of a smuggler ! » 

«( Really, sir, you are an old gentleman, and 
acting under some strange delusion, otherwise 
I should be very angry with you.)) 

ft Old gentleman, sir! strange delusion, sir! I 

protest and declare Why, sir, have you any 

papers or letters that can establish your pretend- 
ed rank, and estate, and commission?)) 

(( None at present, sir ; but in the return of a 
post or two») 
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» And how do you, sir, if you are a captain in 
his majesty's service, how do you chance to be 
travelling in Scotland without letters of intro- 
daction, credentials, baggage, or any thing be- 
longing to your preteiided rank, estate, and 
condition, as I said before ?» 

« Sir, I had the misfortune to be robbed of my 
clothes and baggage. » 

« Oho ! then you are the gentleman who took 

a post-chaise from to Kippletringan, gave 

the boy the slip on the road, and sent two of 
your accomplices to beat the boy and bring away 
the baggage ?» 

« I was, sir, in a carriage as you describe, and 
lost my way endeavouring to find the road to 
fcppletringan. The landlady of the inn will 
inform you, that on my arrival there the next 
day, my first enquiries were after the boy.» 

tt Then give me leave to ask where you spent 
the night- — not in the snow, I presume? you do 
not suppose that will pass, or be taken, credited, 
and received?* 

" I beg leave, » said Bertram, his recollection 
turning, to the gypsey female, and to the promise 
he had given her, « I beg leave to decline an- 
swering that question.)' 

« I thought as much. — Were' you not during 
that night in the ruins of Derncleugh? — in the 
ruins of Derncleugh, sir?» 

« I have told you that I do not intend answer- 
^i^g that question. » 

« Well, sir, then you will stand committed, sir, 
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and be sent to prison, sir, that's all sif . — H^ve 
the goodness to look at these papers ; are you 
the Vanbeest Brown there mentioned?" 

It must be remarked, that Glossin had shuf- 
fled among the papers some writings which 
really did belong to Bertram, and which had 
been fpund by the officers in the old vault where 
his portmanteau was ransacked. 

« Some of these papers, » said Bertram, look- 
ing over them, « are mine, and were in my port- 
folio when it was stolen from the post-chaise. 
They are memoranda of little value, and, I see, 
have been carefully selected as affording no evi- 
dence of my rank or character, which many of 
the other papers wouM have established fully. 
They are mingled with ship accounts and other 
papers, belonging apparently tp a perspp of the 
same name.n 

« And wilt thou attempt to persqaide me, 
friend, that there are two persons in this couutry 
at the same time, of thy very uncommon and 
awkwardly sounding name ?» 

ft I really do not see, $ir, as there is an old 
Hazlewood and a young Hazlewood^ why there 
' should not be an old and young Vanbeest Brown. 
And, to speak seriously, I was educated in Hol- 
land, and I know that this name, however un- 
couth it may sound to British ears» 

Glossin, conscious that the prisoner was now 
about to enter upon dangerous ground, inter- 
fered, though the interruption was unnecessary, 
for the purpose of diverting the attention af Sir 
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Roberi Ha^lewood, i^rho was speechless ahd mo- 
tionless with indignation at the presumptuous 
comparison implied in Bertram's last speech. In 
fact, the veins of his throat and of his temples 
swelled almost to bursting, and he sate with the 
indignant and disconcerted air of one who has 
received a mortal insult from a quarter, to which 
he holds it unmeet and indecorous to make any 
reply. While with a bent brow and an angry 
eye he was drawing in his breath slowly and 
majestically, and puffing it forth again with deep 
and solenan exertion, Gloasin stepped in to his 
assistance, a I should think now, Sir Robert, 
with great submission, that this matter may be 
closed. One of the constables, besides the preg- 
nant proof already produced, offers . to make 
o^h, that the sword of which the prisoner was 
this morning deprived (while using it, by the 
way, in resistance to a legal warrant) was a cut- 
lass ^aken froipa him in tJiie fray between the offi- 
cers, and smuggWs, jnst previous |o their attack 
upon Woodbourne* An4 yet,» added he, « I 
would not have you form any ra^h construction 
upon that subject ; perhaps the young man can 
e&plain how he came by that weapon. » 

a That ^estion, sir, I shall also leave unan- 
swered. » . * . 

a There is yet ^iiother circumstance to be en- 
quire4 iiHiO. This prisoner p^t imo^the bands, 
of Mrs MacCaiidHjish of Kippletringan, a parcel . 
containing a variety of gold coins and valuable 
articles of different kinds. Perhaps, Sir Robert, 
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you might think it right to ask, how he came by 
property of a description"which seldom occurs?» 

« You, sir, Mr Vadbeest Brown, sir, you hear 
the question, sir, which the gentleman asks 
you?» 

« I have particular reasons for decUning to 
answer that question.)) 

« Then I am afraid, sir, our duty must lay us 
under the necessity to sign a warrant of com* 
mittal. » 

« As you please, sir; take care, however, what 
you do. Observe that I inform you that I*am a 

captain in his majesty's regiment, and that 

I am just returned from India, and therefore 
cannot possibly be connected with any of those 
contraband traders you talk of; that my Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel is presently at Nottingham, the 
Major, with the officers of my corps, at Kings- 
ton-upon-Thames ; I offer before you both to 
submit to any degree of ignominy, if, within 
the return of the Kingston and Nottingham 
posts, I am not able to establish these points. 
Or you may write to the agent for the regiment, 
if you please, and» 

« This is all very well, sir,» said Glossin, be- 
ginning to fear lest the firm expostulation of 
Bertram should make some impi'ession on Sir 
Robert, who would almost have died of shame 
at committing such a solecism as sending a cap- 
tain of horse to jail — « This is all very well, sir ; 
but is there no person nearer whom you could 
refer to?** 
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« There are only two persons in this country 
who know any thing of me. One is a plain 
Liddesdale sheep former, called Dinmont of 
Charlies-hope ; but he knows nothing more of 
me than what I told him, and what I now tell 
you.» 

«Why, this is well enough, Sir Robert ! I sup- 
pose he would bring forward this thick-skulled 
fellow to give his oath of credulity, Sir Robert, 
ha, ha, ha!» 

«And what is your other witness, friend ?» 
said the Baronet. 

« A gentleman whom I have some reluctance 
to mention, because of certain private reasons ; 
but under whose command I served some time 
in India, and who is too much a man of honour 
to refuse his testimony to my character as a sol- 
dier and a gentleman. » 

« And who is this doughty v^tness, pray, sir ? 
— some half-pay quarter-master or serjeant, I 
suppose ?»^ 

« Colonel Guy Mannering, late of the 

regiment, in which, as I told you, I have a 
troop. » 

« Colonel Guy Mannering !» thought Glossin, 
ft who the devil could have guessed this?» 

« Colonel Guy Mannering ?» echoed the Ba- 
ronet, considerably shaken in his opinion, '«My 
good sir, »— apart to Glossin, « the young man 
with a dreadfully plebeian name, and a good 
deal of modest assurance, has nevertheless some- 
thing of the tone, and manners, and feeling, of 
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a gentleman, of one at least who has lived in 
goad society — they do give commissions very 
loosely^ and carelessly, and inaccurately, in India 
— I think v^e had better pause tiU Colonel Man* 
nering shall return ; he is nov^, I believe, at Edin* 
burgh. » 

« You are in every respect the best judge, Sir 
Robert, » answered Glossin, « in every possible 
fespect. I would only submit to you, that we 
are certainly hardly entitled to dismiss this man 
\ipon an assertion which cannot he satisfied by 
proof, and that we shall incur a heavy responsi* 
biliiy by detaining him in private custody, with-* 
out committing him to a public jail. Undoubt* 
edly you are the best judge, Sir Robert ;^^and I 
would only say, for my own part, that I very 
lately incurred severe censure by detaining a 
person in a place which I" thought perfectly se- 
cure, and under the custody of the proper of- 
ficers. The man ngiade his escape, and I have no 
doubt my own character for attention and cir* 
cumspection aa a magistrate has in some degree 
suifered-^I only hint this— I wiH joiii iq any step 
you, Sir Robert, think most advisable. » But Mr 
Qlosain was well aware that such a hm% was of 
power suffi.cie»t to decide the anotions of his self- 
imponant, hut not aelf-relying eoHeague. So 
that Sir Robert Ha^lewood summed up the busi- 
ness io the following speech, whiich proceeded 
partly upon the supposition of the prisoner being 
really a gentleman, and partly upon the opposite 
belief tl^t he was a villain and an assassin. 
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« SiF, Mr Vanbecst Brown — I weald call you 
Captaia Brown if tb«re was the least reason, or 
causa, OP grounds to suf^ose ibal you are a cap- 
tain, or had a iroop ia the very respectable corps 
you inen^ion^ or indeed in any other corps in his 
majesty's service, as to which circumstance I beg 
to be understood to give no positive, settled, or 
unalterable judgment, declaration, or opinion. T 
say therefore, sir, Mr Brown, we have determin- 
ed, considering the unpleasant predicament in 
which you now stand, having been robbed, as 
you say, an assertion as to which I suspend my 
opinion,, aud being possessed of much and valu- 
able treasure, and of a brass-handled cutlass be- 
sides, as to your obtaining which you will favour 
lis with no explanation— I s^y, sir, we have deter- 
mined ^nd resolved, ao4 made up our minds, to 
comniit you to jail, or rather to assign you an 
aparti9en<t therein, in order that you may be 
forth<»i9ing upon Cokmel Manvering's return 
from Edinburgh. » 

« With hni^hl^ s<<hmissioo, Sir ]l€l)ert,» said 
Glctssiu, n ipay 1 enquire if it is yaur purpose to 
send this youQg gentlemao to the county jail — for 
if that were not your settled iuteutixm^ I would 
take the liberty to hint, that there would be less 
hardship iu seeding him to the Bridewell at Por- 
tanferry, where he can be secured without publie 
exposure; a cireutpstance, which, upon the mere 
chance of his story being really true, is much to 
be avoided ?» 

«Why there is a guard of soldiers at Portan- 
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ferry, to be sure, for protection of the goods in 
the custom-house ; and upon the whole, consi* 
dering every thing, and that the place is comfort* 
able for such a place, I say all things considered, 
we will commit this person, I would rather say- 
authorize him to be detained, in the work-house 
at Portanferry.M 

The warrant was made out accordingly, and 
Bertram was informed he was next morning to 
be removed to his place of confinement, as Sir 
Robert had determined he should not be taken 
there under cloud of night, for fear of rescue. 
He was, during the interval, to be detained at 
Hazlewood-house. 

ft It cannot be so hard as my imprisonment by 
the Looties in India, » thought he, a nor can it 
last so long. But the deuce take the old formal 
dunderhead, and his more sly associate, who 
speaks always under his breath, they cannot 
understand a plain man's story when it is told 
them.» 

In the meanwhile Glossin took leave of the 
Baronet, with a thousand respectful bows and 
cringing apologies for not accepting his invita- 
tion to dinner, and venturing to hope he might 
be pardoned in paying his respects to him. Lady 
Hazlewood, and young Mr Hazlewood, upon 
some future occasion. 

« Certainly, sir,» said the Baronet very gra- 
ciously. « I hope our family was never a| any time 
deficient in civility to our neighbours; and when 
I ride that way, good Mr Glossin, I will convince 
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you of this by calling at your, house as familiarly 
as is consistent — that is, as can be hoped or ex- 
pected. » 

ft And notv,y said.Glossin to himself, nto find 
Dirk Hatteraick and his people, to get the guard 
sent off the custom-house, and then for the 
grand cast of the dice. Every thing must depend 
upon speed. — How lucky that Mannering has 
betaken himself to Edinburgh ! his knowledge of 
diis young felloW is a most perilous addition to 
my dangers, » — here he sufferecl his horse to 
slacken his pace — « What if I should try to com- 
pound with the heir? — It^s ,UkeIy he might be 
brought to pay a round sum for restitution, and 
1 could give up Hatteraick — But no, no, no ! 
there were .too many eyes on me, |{attf raick 
himself, and the gypsey sailor, and that old hag 
— No, no! I must stick to my original plan.n 
And'.with thait he struck his spurs to his horse^s 
flanks, and rode forward at a hard trot to put his 
machines in motion. 



\0h. IIT. 



Digitized by Google 



GCr M&NSEfilMC. 



CHAPTER V. 

I 

A prison i» a hoDse of care/ 
A place where none can thrive, 
A touohstone true to try a friend, 
A grave for one alive. 
Sometimes a place of right, 
Sometimes a place of wrong, 
Sometimes a place of rogues and thieves, 
And honest men among. 

Inscription on.Edinkurgk To&oaik, 

Early od the following morninf;, the carriage 
which h^^d brought Bertram to HaslQwood-hoqse, 
was, with his two silent and surly attaodams, 
appointed to conyey him to his plpce of coofine- 
mentatPortanferry. This building adjoined toth^ 
custom-house established at that little sea-port, 
and both were established so close to the sea- 
beach, that it was necessary to defend the back 
part with a large and strong rampart, or bulwark 
of huge stones, disposed in a slope towards the 
surf, which often reached and broke upon them. 
The front was surrounded by a high wall, en- 
closing a small court-yard, within which the mi- 
serable inmates of the mansion were occasionally 
permitted to take exercise and air. The prison 
was used as a House of Correction, and occasion* 



Ized by Google 



ally as a chapel of ease to the county jail, which 
was old, and far f;rom being conir-eniently situat- 
ed with reference to the Rippletringan district of 
the county. MacGuffog, the officer by whom 
Bertram had at first been apprehended, and who 
Iwas now in attendance upon him, was keeper of 
this palace of little-ease. He caused the carriage 
to be drawn close up to the outer gate, and got 
out himself to sumibon the warders. The noise 
of his rap alarmed some twenty or thirty ragged 
boys, who left off sailing their mimic sloops and 
frigates in the little pools of sak*water left by the 
receding tide, and hastily crowded round the 
carnage to see what luckless being was to be 
delivered to the ptison^-house out of a Glossin's 
braw new carriage: » The door of the conrt<r 
yard, after the heavy clanking of many chains 
and bars, was opened by Mrs MacGuffog, an 
awful spectacle, being a woman for strength and 
resolution capable of maintaiining order among 
her riotous inmate^, and of administering the 
discipline of the house, as it was called, during 
the absence of her husband, or when he chanced 
to havetal^en an over-dose of the creature. The 
growling voice of this amazob, which rivalled in 
harshness the crashing music of her own bolts 
and bars, soon dispersed in every direction the 
little varlets who had thronged around her thre«- 
shold, and she next addressed her amiable help- 
mate. 

(c Be sharp, man, and get out the swell, can'st 
thou not ?» 
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a Hold your tongue and be d— d, you— — ,». 
answered her loving husband^ with two addi« 
tional epithets of great energy, but which we beg> 
to be expused from repeating. Then addressing 
Bertram : 

it Gome, will you get out, my handy lad, or 
must we lend you a lift ?» 

Bertram came out of the carriage, and, collared 
by the constable as h^ put *his foot, upon the 
ground, was dragged, though he offered no re- 
sistance, across the threshold, aoiid the conti- 
nued shoutsof the little sans culottes, who looked 
on at such distance as their fear of. Mrs MacGuf- 
fog permitted. The instant his foot had crossed 
the fatal porch, the portress again dropped her 
chains, drefir her boUs, and, turning with both 
hapds an immense key, took it from the lock, 
and thrust it into a huge side-pocket of red 
cloth. 

Bertram was no^ in the small court already 
mentioned. Two or three prisoners were saun- 
tering along the pavement, and deriving, as it 
were, a feeling of k'efreshment from the momen- 
tary glimpse with which the opening door had 
extended their prospect to the other side of a 
dirty street. Nor can this be thought surprising^ 
when it is considered, that unless upon such oc- 
casions their vie%y was confined to the grated 
iront of their prison, the high and sable walls of 
the court-yard, the heaven above them, and the 
pavement beneath their feet; a sameness of 
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landscape, which, to use the poet's expression, 
«Iay like a load on the wearied eye,» and had. 
fostered in some a callous and dull misanthropy, 
in others thatsickness of the heart which induces 
faim who is immured already in a living grave, to 
wish for a sepulchre yet more calm and seques- 
tered. 

MacGuffog, when- they entered the", court- 
yard, suffered Bertram to pause for a minute, 
and look upon his companions in afBiction. 
When he had cast his eye around on faces on 
which guilt; and despondence, and low excess, 
had fixed their stigma; upon the spendthrift, and 
the swindler, and the thief, the bankrupt debtor, 
the u moping idiot, and the madman gay, » whom 
a paltry spirit of economy assigned to share this 
dismal habitation, he felt his heart recoil with 
inexpressible loathing from enduring the con- 
tamination of their society even for a^moment. 

f<l hope, sir, » he said to the keeper, a you 
intend to assign me a place of confinement 
apart ?» 

« And what should I be the better of that ?» 

«Why, sir, I can but be detained here a day 
or two, and it would be very disagreeable to me 
to mix in the sort of company this place afFords.» 

« And what do I care for that?» 

«Why, then^ sir, to speak to your feelings, I 
shall be willing to make a handsome compliment 
for this indulgence. » • 

«Aye, but when; Captain? when and how? 
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that^s the question, or rather th^ twa questions. » 

K When I am deliyeredy and get my remittances 
from England. 9 

MacGuffog shook his head incredulously. 

itWhy, frietid, you do not pretend to believe 
that I aiti really a malefactor?^ 

uWhy, I no ken,» said the fellow; «but if ye 
are on the account, yeVe nae sharp ane, that's the 
day-light o't.» 

« And why do you say I am no sharp one?v 

«Why, wha but a crack-brain'd callant Wad 
hae let them keep up the siller that ye left at the 
Gordon Arms? Deil fetch me, but I wad have 
had it out o' their wames ^ ye had nae right to be 
strippit o' your money and sent to jail without a 
mark to pay your fees; they might have keepit 
die rest o' the articles for evidence. But why, 
for a blind bottle-head, did not ye ask the gui^ 
neas? and ,1 kept winking and nodding a' the 
time, and the donnert deevil wad never ance 
look my way !v 

« Well, sir, if I have a title to have that pro- 
perty delivered up to^me, I shall apply fdr it, and 
there is a great deal more than enough to pay any 
demand you can set up. >r ' 

« I dinna ken a bit about that ; ye may be here 
lang eneugh. And then the giving. credit maun 
be considered in the fees. But, however; as ye 
do seem to be a chap by common, though my 
wife says I lose by my good nature, if ye gie me 
an order -for niy fees upon that money — I dare 
say Glossin will make it forthcoming— I ken 
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something about an escape from EllangoifVaQ''^ 
aye, aye, hell be glad to carry me through, and 
be neighbour-like. «» 

« Well, sit, if I am not furnished in a day or 
two otherwise, you shall have such an order.* 

<c Weel, weel^ then ye shall be put up like a 
prince; but mark ye me^ friend, that tve may 
have nae colljf shangie afterhend, these are the 
. fees thai 1 always charge a swell that must hdve 
his lib^ken' to bimiell— Thir-ty shilUngs a-week 
for lodgings, and a guinea for garnish; half-a- 
guinea a-weekfora single bed, — and t dinna get 
the whole of it, for I must gie hAlf-a-crovrn out 
of itto.DonaldLaider that's in for sheepstealing, 
that should sleep with you by rule, and he'll ex- 
pect clean strae, and maybe some whisky beside. 
So I make little upon that.» 
« Well, sir, go on.» 

« Then for meat and liquor, ye may have the 
best, and! never charge abune twenty p6t* cent, 
over tavern price for pleasing a gentleman that 
way— ^and that's little enough for sending in and 
sending out, and wearing the lassie's shoon out. 
And then if youVe dowie, I will sit wi' you a gliff 
in the evening myself, man, and help you out wi' 
your bottle.^ I have drank mony a glass wi' 
Glossin, man, that did you up, though he's a jus- 
tice now. — And then Fse warrant ye'll be for 
fire thir cauld nights^ or if ye want candle, that's 
an expensive article, for it's against the rules. — 
And now I have tauld ye the head articles of the 
charge, and I dinna think there's muckle mair, 
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though there will aye be some odd expences 
ower and abune. » 

« WelJ, sir, I must trust to your conscieDce, if 
ever you happened to hear of such a thing — 1 
cannot help myself. » r 

<i Ha, na, sir, FlI no permit you to be saying 
that — I'm forcing naetbing upon ye; — an ye 
dinna like the price, ye needna take the article — 
I force no man ; I was only explaining what civi- 
lity was ; but if yo like to take the common run 
of the house it's a' ane to me-^I'll be saved 
trouble, that's a\» 

« Nay, my friend, I have, as I suppose yon 
may easily guess, no inclination to dispute your 
terms upon suoh a penalty. Gome, ' show me 
where I am to be, for I would fain be alone for 
a little while.)} • 

« Aye, aye, come along then, Capt9iin,» said 
the fellow, with a contortion of visage which he 
intencted to be a smile ; « and I'll tell you now, — 
to show you that I have a conscience, as ye ca't, 
d — n me if I charge ye abune sixpence a day for 
the freedom o' the court, and ye may walk in it 
very near three hours a-day, and play at pitch 
and toss, and hand-ba', and what not.» 
' With this gracious promise he ushered Ber- 
tram into the house, and shewed him up a steep 
and narrow stone staircase, at the top of which 
was a strong door, clenched with iron and stud- 
ded with nails. Beyond this door was a narrow 
passage or gallery, having three cells on each 
side, wretched vaults, with iron bed-frames and 
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Straw matOresses. But at the farther end was a 
small apartment of rather a more decent appear- 
ance^ that is, having less the air of a place of con- 
finement, since, unless for the large lock and 
chain upon the door, and the crossed and pon- 
derous stauncheons upon the window, it rather 
resembled the « worst inn's worst room. » It was 
designed as a sort of infirmary for. prisoners 
whose state of health required some indulgence; 
and, in •fact, Donlitd Laider, Bertram's destined 
chum, had been just dragged out*of one of the 
two beds which it contained, to try whether 
clean straw and whisky might not have a better 
chance to cure his intermitting fever. This pro- 
cess of ejection had been carried into force by 
Mrs MacGufPog while her husband parleyed 
with Bertram in the court-yard, that good lady 
haying a distinct presentiment of the manner in 
which the treaty must necessarily terminate. 
Apparently the expulsion had not taken place 
without some application of the strong hand, for 
one of the bed-posts of a sort of tent bed was 
broken down, so that the tester and curtains 
hung forward into the micMle of the narrow 
chamber, like the banner of a chieftain, half sink- 
ing amid the confusion of a combat, 

« Never mind that being out o^ sorts, captain, » 
said Mrs MacGuffog, whp now followed them 
into the room ; then, turning her back to the pri- 
soner, with 9S much delicacy as the action admit- 
ted she whipped from her knee her ferret garter, 
and applied it to splicing and fastening the bro-- 
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ken bed-post ^- then used niore pins than her ap- 
parel coidd \veU spare to fasten up the bed^cur- 
tains in festoons, -^ then shook the bedtclothes 
into something like fotm-^then flung over all a 
tattered patch*- work quilt, and pronounced that 
things were now « something purpo6e4ike.i> 
« And there's your bed, captain, » pptnting to a 
massy four-posted hulk, which, owing to the 
inequality of the floor that had sunk consider- 
ably, (the house, though new, 'having been built 
by contract) stood upon three legs, and held the 
fourth aloft as if pawing the air, and in the atti- 
tude of advancing like an elephant passant upon 
the pannel of a coach— « There's your bed and 
the blankets ; but if ye want sheets, or bowster, 
or pillow, or ony sort o' nftpery for the table, or 
for your hands, yell hae to speak to me about 
it, for that's out o' the gudeman's line, (Mac- 
Guffog had by this time left the room, to avoid, 
probably, any appeal which might be made to 
him upon this new exaction) and he never en- 
gages for oay thiog*Iike that.» 

ft In God's name^v said Bertram, « let me have 
what is decent, an<f make any charge yott please* » 

«Awee1, aweel, that's sune settled; we'll no 
excise you neither, though we live sae nfear the 
custom-house. And I maun see to get you some 
fire and "Some dinner too, I'se warrant; but your 
dinner will be but a puir ane the day, no expect- 
ing company that Wad be nice and fashions. » 
— So saying, and in all haste, Mrs Mac-Gufifog 
fetched » skuttle of live coals, and haying re- 
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pleniahed « the rasty grate, unconscious of a 6reu 
for months before, she proceeded with unwash- 
ed hands to arrange the stipulated bed-Hnen, 
(alas, how different from Ailie Dinmont's 1) and, 
muttering to herself as sh& discharged her task, 
sdenled^ in inveterate spleen of temper, to grudge 
even those accommodations for which she was 
to receive payments At length, however, she 
departed, grumbling between her teeth, that 
« she tvad rather lock up a hail ward than be 
fiking about thae niff-^naffy gentled that gae sae 
muckle fash wi' their fancies. » 

Whea she was gone, Bertram found himself 
reduced to the alternative of pacing his little 
apartment for exercise, or gdzing out upon the 
sea in such proportions as could be seen from 
the narrow pAnes of his window, obscured by 
dirt and by close iron-bars, or reading over the 
records of brutal wit and blackguardism which 
dedpair had scrawled upon the half-whitened 
walls. The sounds were as uncomfortable as 
the objects, of sight. The sullen dash of the 
tide, which was now retreating, and the occa- 
sional opening and shutting of a doOr, with all 
its accompaniments of jarring bolts and creaking 
hinges, mingled occasionally With the dull mo- 
notony of th^ retiring sound. Sometimes, too, 
he could hear the hoarse growl of the keeper, or 
the shriller tones of his help-mate, almost always 
in the tone of discontent, anger, or insolence. 
At other times the large mastiff, chained in the 
court-yard, answered with furious bark the in- 
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suits of the idle loiterers who made a sport-of in- 
censing him. 

At length the tedium of this weary space was 
broken by the entrance of a dirty-looking serv- 
ing-wench, who made some preparations for 
dinner by laying a half-dirty cloth upon a whole- 
dirty deal table. A knife and fork, which had 
not been worn out by overcleaning, flanked a 
cracked -delf-plate; a nearly empty mustard-pot, 
placed on one side of the table, balanced a salt- 
cellar, containing an article of a greyish or rather 
blackish mixture, upon the other, both of stone- 
ware, and bearing too obvious marks of recent 
service. Shortly after, the same Hebe brought 
up a plate of beef collops, done in the* frying- 
pan, with a huge allowance of grease, floating in 
an ocean of lukewarm water; and having added 
a coarse loaf to these savoury viands, she re- 
quested to know what liquors the gentleman 
chose to order. The appearance of this fare 
was not very inviting : but Bertram endeavoured 
to mend his commons by ordering wine, which 
he found tolerably good, and, with the assistance 
of some indifferent cheese, made his dinner 
chiefly upon the brown loaf. When his meal 
was over, the girl presented her master's com- 
pliments, and, if agreeable to the gentleman, he 
would help him to spend the evening. Ber- 
tram desired to be excused, and begged, instead 
of this gracious society, that he might be 
furnished with paper, pen, ink, and candles. 
The light appeared in the shape of one long 
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broken tallow-caadle, inclining over a tin candle- 
stick coated with grease : as for the writing ma- 
terials, the prisoner was informed that he might 
have them the next day if he chose to send out 
to buy them. Bertram next desired the maid to 
procure him a book, and enforced his request 
with a shilling; in consequence of which, after 
long absence, she re-appeared with two odd vo- 
lumes of the Newgate Kalendar which she had 
borrowed from Sam Silverquill, an idle appren- 
tice, who was imprisoned under a charge of for- 
gery. Having laid the books on the table she 
retired, and left Bertram to studies which were 
not ill adapted to his present melancholy situa- 
tion. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

But if thou should'st be dragg'd in scorn 

To yonder ignominious tree, 
Then shalt not want one faithfiirfriend 

To share the cruel fates' decree. 

Plunged into the gloomy reflections which were 
naturally excited by his dismal reading, an4 dis- 
consolate situation, Bertram, for the first tinae in 
his life, felt himself affected with a disposition 
to low spirits. « I haye been in worse situations 
than this t6o,» he said; — « more dangerous, for 
here is no danger ; more dismal in prospect, for 
my present confinement must necessarily be 
short ; more intolerable for the time, for here at 
least I have fire, food, and shelter. Yet, with 
reading these bloody tales of crime and misery, 
in a place so corresponding to the ideas which 
they excite, and in listening to these sad sounds, 
I feel a stronger disposition to melancholy than 
in my life I ever experienced. But I will not 
give way to it — Begone, thou record of guilt and 
infamy!)) said he, flinging the book upon the 
spare bed ; « a Scottish jail shall not break, on 
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the very first day, the spirits \vhich have resisted 
climate, and vt^ant^ and penury,. and disease, and 
imprisonment in a foreign land. I have fought 
many a hard battle Kvith dame Fortune, and she 
shall not beat me now if I caii help it.». 

Then bending his mind to a strong effort, he 
endeavoured to view his situation in the most 
favourable light. Delaserre must soon be in 
Scotland ; the certificates from his commanding 
officer mu8t soon arrive ; nay, if Mannering were 
first applied to, who could say but the effect 
might be a reconciliation between them? He 
had often observed, and now remembered, that 
when his former colonel took the part of any 
one, it was never by halves, and that he seemed 
to love those persons most who had lain under 
obligation to him. In the present case, a &vour, 
which could he asked with honour and granted 
with' readiness, might be the .means of reconcile- 
ing them to each other. From this his feelings 
naturally turned towards Julia, and without very 
nicely measuring the distance between a soldier 
of fortune, who expected that her father's attes- 
tation would deliver him from confinement, and 
the heiress of that father's wealth and expecta- 
tions, he was building the gayest castle in th^ 
clouds, and varnishing it with all the tints of a 
8ommar<»evening sky, when his labour was in<- 
terrupted by a loud knocking at the outer gate, 
answered by the barking of the half-starved mas« 
tiff, which was quartered at night in the court* 
yard as an addition to the garrison. After much 
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scrupulous precaution the gate was opened, and 
some person admitted. The house door was 
next unbarred, unlocked, and unchained, a dog's 
feet pattered up stairs in great haste, and the 
animal was heard scratching and whining at the 
door of the room. Next a heavy step was heard 
lumbering up, and MacGuffog's voice in the cha- 
racter of pilot — ft.This way, this way; take care 
of the step; — that^s the room.» — Bertram's door 
was then unbolted, and to his great surprise and 
joy, his terrier. Wasp, rushed into the room', and 
almost devoured him with caresses, followed by 
the massy form of his friend from Charlies-hope. 

<t Eh whow 1 EK whow N> ejaculated the honest 
farmer, as he looked round upon his friend's mi- 
serable apartment and wretched accommodation 
— H What's this o't ! what's this o't ! » 

« Just a trick of fortune, my good friend, » said 
Bertram, rising and shaking him heartily by the 
hand, « that's all.» 

«But what will be done about it?»— or what 
can be done about it? — is't for debt, or what is't 
for?» 

' « Why, it is not for debt ; and if you have time 
to sit down, Fll tell you all I know of the mat- 
ter. » 

« If I hae time?— rou, what the deevil am I 
come here for, man, but just ance errand to see 
about it? but ye'll no be the waur o' something 
to eat, I trow; — it's getting late at e'en — I tell'd 
the folk at the change where I put up Dumple, 
to send ower my supper here, and the chield 
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MacGuffog is agreeable to let it in --I hae settled 
a' that— and now let's hear your story — whisht, 
Wasp, man! wow but he's glad to see you^ 
poor thing !» 

- Bertram's story, being coniindd to the accident 
of Hazlewood, and the confusion made between 
his own identity and that of one of the smug- 
glers, who had been active in the assault of 
Woodbourne, and chanced to bear the same 
name, was • soon told. Dinmont listened very 
attentively. « Aweel,» he said, athis suld be 
nae sick dooms-desperate business surely — the 
lad's doing weel again that was hurt, and what 
signifies twa or three lead-draps in his shouther? 
if ye had putten out hi» e'e it would hae been an- 
other case. But eh, as I wuss auld Sherra Wey- 
dell was to the fore here !— odd, he was the man 
for sorting them, and the queerest rough-spoken 
deevil too that ever ye heard !» 

ft But now tell me, my excellent friend, bow 
did you find out I was here?» 

icOdd, lad, queerly enough; but I'll tell ye 
that after we are done wi' ouv supper, for it will 
maybe no be sae weel to speak about it while 
that Jangrlugged limmer o' a lass is gaun flisking 
in and out o' the room .» . • 

Bertram's curiosity was in some degree put to 
rest by the appearance of the supper which his 
friend had ordered, which, although, homely 
enough, had the appetizing cleanliness in. which 
Mrs MacGuffog s cookery was so eminently de- 
. ficient. Dinmont also, premising he had ridden 

3. 
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the whole day since breakfast time, without tast- 
ing any thing («to speak of,» which qualifying 
phrase related to about three pounds of cold 
roast mutton which ho had discussed at his mid- 
day stage, — Dinmont, I say^ fell stoutly upon the 
good cheer, and, like one of Homen s heroes, said 
little, either good or bad, till the rage of thirst 
and hunger was appeased. At length, after a 
draught of home-brewed ale^ he began by ob- 
serving, « Aweel, aweel, that hen,» looking upon 
the lamentable reliques of what had been once a 
large fowl, « was na a bad ane to be bred at a 
town-end, though it's no like our barn-door 
chuckies at Charlies-hope — and I am glad to see 
that this vexing job has no ta'en awa' your appe- 
tite. Captain. » 

« Why, really, ray dinner was not so excellent, 
Mr Dinmpnt, as to spoil my supper. » 

f I dare say no^ I dare say no : — But now tun- 
ny, that ye hae brought us the brandy and the 
mug wi' the bet water, and the sugar, and a' 
right, ye may steek the door, ye see, for we wad 
hae some o' our ain cracks. » The damsel ac- 
cordingly retired, and shut the door of the apart- 
ment, to which $he added the precaution of 
drawing a large bolt on the outside. 

So soon as she was gone Dandie reconnoitred 
the premises, listened at the key-hole as if he 
had been listening for the blowing of an otter, 
and haying satisfied himself that there were no 
eves-droppers, returned to the table, and making 
himself what he called a gay stiff cheerer, polled 
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the fire, and began his story in an tinder tone of 
grarity and importancenot rery usual tvith him. 

« Ye see, Captain, I had been in Edinbro' for 
twa or three days, looking aft^r the burial of a 
friend that we hae lost, and may be I suld hae bad 
something for my ride; but there's disappoiht- 
ments in a' things, and wha cam help the like o' 
that? and I had a wee bit law business besides, 
bat that 8 neither here nor there. In short, I had 
got my matters settled, and hame I cam; and* the 
mom awa to the muirs to see what the herds had 
been about, and I thought I might as weel gie a 
look to the Tout*hope head , where Jock o' Da wston 
and me has the outcast about a march — Weel, 
just as I was coming upon the bit, I saw a man 
afore me that I kend was nane o' our herds, and 
it's a wild bit to meet ony other body, so when I 
came up to htm it was Tod Galb-i^l the fox- 
bun ten So I says to him, rather surprised like, 
* What are ye doing up amang the craws here, 
without youi> hounds, man ? are ye seeking the 
fox without the dogs ?' so he said, * Na, gudeman^ 
but I wanted to see yoursel.' 

*Aye,' said I, *and ye'H be wanting eildirffj 
now, or something to pitt ower the winter ?' 

* Na> na,' quo' he, * it's no that Fm seeking ; 
but ye tak an unco interest in that Captain Brown 
that was staying wi' you, d ye no ?' 

* Troth do 1, Gabriel,' says I ; * and what about 
him, lad?' 

« Says he, * There s mair tak an interest in him 
than you, and some that I am bound to obey, and 
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it's no just on my ain will that Tm here to tell 
yoa sonrething about him that will no please 
you.' 

^ Faith, naething will please me,' quo' I, ^that's 
no pleasing to him.' 

'And then/ quo' he, 'ye'll be ill sorted to hear 
that he's like to he in the prison at Portanferry, 
if he does na tak a' the better care o' hiinsell, for 
there's been warrants out to tak him as soon as 
he comes ower the water frae AUonby. And now, 
gudeman, an ever ye wish him weel, ye maun 
ride down to Portanferry, and letnae grass grow 
at the nag's heels; and if ye find him in confine- 
ment ye maun stay beside him night and day, for 
a day or twa, for he'll want friends that hae haith 
heart and hand ; and*if ye neglect this ye'll never 
rue but ance; for it will be for a' your life,' 

' But safe us, man,' quo' I, ' how did ye learn 
a' this? it's an unco way between this and Portan* 
ferry.' 

' Never ye mind that,' quo' he-^ ' they that 
brought us the news rade night and day, and ye 
maun be aff instantly if ye wad do ony gude — 
and sae I have naething mair to tell ye.'-r-So he 
sat himsell doun and hirselled *doun into the 
glen, where it wad hae been ill following him 
wi' the beast, and I cam back to Charlies-hope 
to tell the gudewife, for I was uncertain what to 
do. It wad look unco-like, I thought, just to be 
sent out on a htint-the-gowk errand wi' a land- 
louper like that. But, Lord ! as the gudewife 
set up her throat about it, and said what a shame 
it wad be if ye was to come to ony wrang an I 
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could help ye; and then in cam your letter that 
confirmed it. So I took to the kist, and out wi' 
the pickle notes in case they should be needed, 
and a' the bairns ran to saddle Dumple. By great 
luck I had ta'en the other beast to Edinbro\ sae 
Dumple was as fresh as a rose. Sae aff I set, and 
Wasp wf me, for ye wad really hae thought he 
kenn*d where J was gaun, pui]> beast, -r- and here 
I am. after a trot o' sixty mile or near bye.* 

In this strange story Bertram obviously saw, sup- 
posing the warning to be true, some intimation 
of danger more violent and imminent than could 
be likely to arise from a few days' imprisonment. 
At the same time it was equally evident that some 
unknown friend was working in his behalf. «Did 
you not 8ay,» he asked Dinmoni, u that this man 
Gabriel was of gypsey blood ?» 
- « It was e'en judged sae,» said Dinmont, « and 
I think this maks it likely; for they aye ken where 
the gangs o^ ilk ither are to be found, and they 
can gar news flee like a foot-ba' through the 
country an they like. An' I -forgot to tell ye, 
there's been an unco enquiry after the auld wife 
that we saw in Bewcastle ; the sheriffs had folk 
ower the Limestane Edge after her, and down 
the Hermitage and Liddle, and a^ gates, and a 
reward offered for her to appear, o' fifty pound 
sterling, nae less; and Justice Forster, lie's had 
out warrants, as I am tauld,Mn Cumberland, and 
an unco ranging and ripeing they have had a' 
gates seeking for her ; but she'll no be ta'en wi' 
them unless she like^, for a' that.» 
« And how comes that?» said Bertram. 
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<c Ou, I dinna ken ; I dare say it's nonsense, but 
they say she has gathered the fern -seed, and can 
gang ony gate she likes, like Jock the Giant-killer 
in the ballanc, Vfi his coat o^ darkness and his 
shoon o' swiftness. Ony way she's a kind o' 
queen' amang the gypseys; she is mair than a 
bunder year auld, folk say, and minds Ibc com- 
ing in o' the moss-troopers in the troublesome 
times when the Stuarts were put awa. ' Sae if 
she canna bide bersell, they caii hide her weel 
aneugh, ye needna doubt that. Odd, an I bad 
kenn'd it had been Meg Merrilies yon night at 
Tibb Mumps's, I wad taen cate bow I crossed 
ber.M 

Bertram- listened with great attention to this 
account, wbick tallied so well in many points 
with what he had himself seen of this gypsey 
sybil. After a moment's cohsideration^ he con^ 
eluded it would be no breach of faith to mention 
what he had seen at Derncleugh to a person who 
held Meg in such reverence as Dinmont obvious- 
ly did. He told his story accordingly, often in- 
terrupted by ejaculations, such as, « Weel, the 
like o' that now U or « Na, deil an that's no some- 
thing now ! » • 

When our Liddesdale friend had heard the 
whole to an end, he shook hi^ great black head 
.— «Weel; 111 uphaud there's .baith gude and 
ill among the gypseys, and if they deal -wi^ the 
enemy it's a^ their ain business and no ours..— 
I ken what the streeking the corpse wad be weel 
aneugh. Thae smuggler deevils, when jony. o' 
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them's killed in a fray, they 11. send for a wife like 
Meg- far eneugh to dress the corpse; odd, it's a 
the burialtthey ever think o' ! and then to be put 
into the ground withbut ony decency, just like 
dogs, fiat they.stick to it, that they'll be streekit, 
and hae an auld wife when they're dying to 
rhyme ower prayers, and ballants, and charms, 
as they ca' them, rather than they'll hae a minis- 
ter to come and pniy wi' them — that's ah auld 
threep o' theirs; and I am thinking the man 
that died will hae been ane o' the folk that was . 
shot when they burnt Woodboume.» 

« But, my good friend, Woodbourne is not 
burnt. » 

« Weel, the better for them that bides in't. 
Odd, we had it up the water wi' us, that there 
was na a stane on the tap o' anither. But there 
was fighting, ony way ; I dare to say, it would 
be fine fun ! And^ as I said, ye may take it on 
trust, that that's been ane o' the men killed 
there, and that it's been the gypseys that took 
your pockmanky when they fand. the * chaise 
sticking in the snaw — they wadna pass the like 
o' that— it wad just come to their hand like the 
boul o' a pint stoup.w 

ft But if this woman is a sovereign among 
them, why was she not able to afford me open 
protection^and to get me back my property ?» 

ft Ou, wha kens ? she has muckle to say wi^ 
them, but whiles they'll tak their ain way for a* 
that, when they're under temptation. And then 
there's the smugglers that they're aye leagued 
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wi\ she maybe couldna manage them sae weel 
—they're aye banded thegither — iVe heard, the 
gypseys ken when the smugglers wilki^ome aff, 
and where they're to land, better than the very 
merchants that deal wf them. And then, to the 
boot o' that, she's whiles crack-brained, and has a 
bee in her head ; they say that whether her spae- 
ings and fortune-tellings be true or no, for cer- 
tain she believes in them a' hersell, and is aye 
guiding hersell by some queer prophecy or ati- 
ither. So she disna aye gang the straight road 
to the well.— But deil o' sic a story as yours,- wi' 
glamour and dead folk and losing ane's gate, I 
ever heard out of the tale-books ! — But whisht, 
I hear the keeper coming. » — — ^ 

MacGuffog accordingly interrupted their dis- 
course by the harsh harmony of the bolts and 
bars, and showed his bloated visage at the open- 
ing door. « Come, Mr Dinmont, we have put off 
locking up for an hour to oblige ye ; ye must go 
to your quarters. » 

« Quarters, man? I intend to sleep here the 
night. There's a spare bed in the captann^s 
'room.w 

« It's impossible !» answered the keeper. 

K But I say it ts possible, and that I winna stir 
— and there's a dram to you.» 

MacGuffog drank off the spirits, and resumed 
his objection. « But it's against rule, sir; you 
have committed nae malefaction. » 

tt 111 break your head if ye say ony mair about 
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it, and that mpiII be malefection anengh to entitle 
me to ae night's lodging ^vi' you, ony w&y. » 

ff Bat I tell ye, Mr Diainont,» reiterated the 
keeper, « it's against rule, and I would fose my 
post.» 

ft Weel, MacGuffog, I hae just twa things to 
say. Ye ken wha I am weel aneugh, and that I 
wadna loose a prisoner.* 

« And how do I ken that?* 

« Weel, if ye diniia ken that, ye ken -yon re 
whiles obliged to be up.our water in the way o' 
your business. Now, if ye let me stay quietly 
here the night wi' the captain, Tse pay ye double 
fees for the room ; and if ye say no, ye shall hae 
the best sark-fu' o' sair banes that ever ye bad in 
your life, the first time ^ set a foot bye Liddell- 
mote!» 

« Aweel, aweel, gudeman,» said MacGuffog, 
ft a willfu' man maun hae his way; but if I am 
challenged for it by the justices, I ken wha sail 
bear the wyte;-^and h^Ving sealed this observa- 
tion with a deep oath or two, he retired to bed, 
after carefully securing all the doors of the Bride- 
well. The bell from the town steeple tolled nine, 
just as this ceremony was concluded.* 

a Athough it's but early hours.,* said the far- 
mer, who had observed that his friend looked 
somewhat pale and fatigued, « I think we had 
better lie down, captain, if yeVe no agreeable to 
another cheerer. But troth^ yeVe nae glass- 
breaker; and neither am I, unless it be a screed 
VOL. in. 4 
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yfV %he n^i^hbow^ or when Fm on a raneUej} 
Bertreiiaf^ readily as^^nt^ to^ cbe idsMoo of his 
&h1|{u1 fminl, but on IpQiing at tba bed, felt 
f^pMgiiBi^a W trufll biinaelf .iii)dr«aaed to> Mvs 
MacGuffog s clean sheets. 

« IV roiiekle q^ ya«r ojpinuMii capt^in^ Odd, 
this ^Qd JooJks 9$ if a' tb9 wUiars.in Saoquliar had 
been in't thegither. Buti i^ wmna win thraoigh 
my muckle coat.» So* aayittg^ he fikuig hineelf 
Aipoa the fraU ]^ \Mitbi a ftwee that ms^e all its 
tii^^r% crafi^k, nod in a fow n^meiita ga^! in- 
edible si^^l thathewas fast aslo^p^. fieitvam 
d^pp^d off bis coat «i)d bools, and <^cupied the 
other djQFmijtiiQffy* The strangeness of hi&desii- 
Ay,, atid the, myaC^ci^fi i«hibefa seemed^ to thicbin 
around kmy ¥fhUe he soemed aftke iq be per- 
secuted and protected by secret enemiea and 
fi?i0tid9^ ^^iiig out qI a plaM «tf peiqrfa with 
.wh4»D|^ ke h^d J^ pivey«Qiis ouinaotion, for some 
Xi^^ ^befiw^i^i bid mind. Fajtigne^ hawekTei!^ gra- 
du^ly CQmp<^^0d hi^ miffxi^ and iok ^ ^hort iaoi£ 
he WAS as l^sti af^op as his cxunpanion. And in 
tki^ieomfartaUe sMio o£ QbU^ion ne mnsi leave 
tj^^m, nniii Vf^ acqmini the (reader ^mih ^ome 
other circM^j^oaes which cK^eurred aboMt the 
siaipe pei^^^d. 
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CHAI>TER VII. 



. Say itom whfliice 



TQ4 9m^ this Myvnge ipt^lligi^Dee? or why 
U|>OD t^is blasted hoath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting? — 
Speak, I charge you. 

Upodi ihe evening of ihs day wbe» Bertram 'b 
^saminaiioii had takei^ pIctce^Golone) M^nnj^riag 
arrived at Woodbourne from Edinburgh. He 
foimd his family i» their usual state, which pro- 
bably^ ao br as Julia wa^ coqc^erjoiedy woi^ld not 
have be eo the ciise, had she lear»f»d thp n^ws of 
Bertram's arrest. But as, dtiiriffig. the- CoU^n^Fs 
absence, the two yoimg ladies lived iOT<fb rejtired, 
this cire^ynst^niQe foi:tun£|tely hi^d i)Pt i^eached 
Woodbourne. . A letter had already ms^do Miss 
B«i?triEi9ft aequ^ii^t^^ with thft downfall of the 
Q)^peotaiti<^fts which had been forinf^ upon the 
beqvwst ol her.kinawoflpian/ Whatever hopes 
that qew3 mighl h»ve disf^Ued, U^^ disappoint- 
x^f^m did noli prevent her from joining her fi?ie^d 
H^ affording a cheerfiil recieptipi^ to the Colonel, 
^0 whom she thus endeavoured to express, the 
^^ 3/QHse she enter^i^^d of bi« patp^rn^ Wnd- 
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ness. She touched on her regret, that at such a 
season of the year he should have made, upoq 
her account, a journey so fruitless, 

« That it ^as fruitless to y<ou, my dear,» said 
the Colonel, « I do most deeply regret ; but for 
my own share, I have made some valuable ac- 
quaintances, and have spent the time I have been 
absent in Edinburgh v^rith peculiar satisfaction ; 
so that, on that score, there is nothing to be re- 
gretted. Even our friend the Dominie is re- 
turned thrice the man he was, from having 
sharpened his wits in controversy with the ge- 
niuses of the northern metropolis. » 

u Of a surety, » said the Dominie with great 
complacency, « I did wrestle, and was not over- 
come, though my adversary was cunning in his 
art. » 

« 1 presume, » said Miss Mannering, « the con- 
test was somewhat fatiguing, Mr Sampson ?» 

« Very much, young lady — howbeit I girded 
up my loins and strove against him.» 

« I can bear witness,* said the Colonel, « I ne- 
ver saw an affeir better contested. The enemy 
was like thie; Mahratta cavalry; he assailed on all 
sides, and presented no fair mark for artillery; 
but Mr Sampson stood to his guns notwithstand- 
ing, and fired away, now upon the enemy, and 
now upon the dust which he bad raised. But 
we must not fight our battles over again to-night 
— tonnorrow we shall have the whole at break- 
fast. » 

Upon the next day at breakfast, hotvever, the 
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Dominie did bol make his appearance. He had 
walked out, a servant said, early in the morn-' 
iDg. It was so common for him to forget his 
meals, that his absence never deranged the fa- 
mily. The housekeeper, a decent old-fashioned 
presbyterian matron, having, as such, the highest 
respect for Sampson^s theological acquisitions, 
had it in charge upon these occasions to take 
care that he was no sufferer by l)is absence of 
mind, and therefore usually waylaid him upon 
hrs return, to remind him of his sublunary wants, 
aod to minister for their relief. It seldom, how- 
ever, happened that he was absent from two 
Ui^ls together, as was the case in. the present 
instance. We must explain the cause of this 
uousual occurrence. 

The conversation which Mr Pleydell had held 
with Mann^ring upon the subject of the loss of 
Harry Bertram had awakened all the painful 
sensations which that event had inflicted upon 
Sampson. The affectionate heart of the poor 
Dominie had always reproached him, that his 
negligence in leaving the child in the care of 
Frank Kennedy had been the proximate cause 
of the murder of the one, the loss of the other, 
the death of Mrs Bertram, and the ruin of the 
family of his patron. It was- a subject which he 
never spoke upon, if indeed his mode of conver- 
sation could be called speaking at any time ; but 
whix^h was often present to his imagination. The 
sort of hope so strongly affirmed and asserted 
*n Mrs Bertram's last settlement, had excited a 

Digitized by Google 



78 cmV MANNEftlNO. 

corresponding feeling in tlie Dominie's bosom^ 
which was exaspemted into a sort of sickening 
anxiety, by th« discredit Trath whidbi Pleydeli 
bad treat>ed it. m Assuredly,* thought Sampson 
to himself, a he is a man of ernditioin, and well 
skilled in the weighty matters of the law ; but 
he is also a man of humorous levity and incon- 
stancy of speech ; and wherefore shouM he pro- 
nounce ejr caiiiedra^ as it were, on the hope ex- 
presisred by worthy Madjim Margaret Bertram of 
Singleside?» AH this, I say, the Dominie thought 
to himself; for had he uttered half the sentence, 
bis jaws would hav-e ached for a month under 
the unusual fetigue of such a continued exertion. 
The result of these cogitations was a resolution 
to go and visit the scene of the tragedy at Wat^ 
foch Point, where he had not been for many 
years— not, indeed, since the fatal accident had 
happened. The walk was a long one, for the 
Point of Warrocfa lay on the farther side of the 
£llangowan property, which was interposed be- 
tween It and Woodbourne. Besides, the Dominie 
went astray more thatr once, and met with brooks 
swoln into torrents by the melting of the snow, 
where he, honest man, had only the summer- 
recollection of little trickling rills. 

At length, however, he reached the woods 
which he had made the object of his walk, and 
traversed them with care, muddling his dis- 
turbed brains with vague efforts to recall every 
cirenmstance of the catastrophe. It will readily 
be supposed that the influence of local situation 
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9nd mssociaticm V9Bg imad^quai^ to phMec^ ocm^ 
chisioQs di£fereiif fimn those iviiicb he Ivaid Fortti^ 
ed under the sninedia^e pressure of ; the' otf^ciH^ 
fences themselves. With « many a Weary sigh, 
the^fbre, and nsany a gnxit^ki riie poor Dominie 
retvraed freifti bis hopeless pilgrimage^ ivnd vr0k* 
rily {Ytodded his way towards Woodhou«rne, de- 
batiag at titnes in his ahei'ed mind a •^esiiofi 
which vras forced upon him by the cravings of 
an af>petitie rainier <^ the keenest, namely, whe*- 
ther he liad bpeakfested that morning or nd ?— 
It was in this twilighit humour, tiowtbinkiiig of 
.the l€»6 of the child, then itivoluntarily compel^ 
led ^O'meditate ^ipon the somewhat in^ovigruoia^ 
subject of haiDg-beef, rolls and butler, chat his 
route, which was different fnom that which be 
had italceM in the iDOTunvg, etmivki^aS: bim past 
the small ruined tow^er, or rather vestige of a 
tower, caUed by the coontry people the Kaim ef 
Dcmcleugh. 

The reader may recqllect the description of 
this rtiia in the sixth chapter of «ur seeomd 
volume, as the vault in which young Bertrani, 
under the auspices of Meg Merriiies, witnessed 
the d^ath of fiatteraick's lieutenant. The tra- 
ditioi) of the ooutttry added ghostly terrors to 
the natural awe inspired by the sttuation of this 
place, which terrors the gypaeys who so long 
uifaabited the vicfiiity had probably isrveuted,- or 
at least propagated, lor their own advantage, it 
wasfaid that, duriugthe times of the Oalwegian 
independence^ ene Hanlon MacDiugawaie, bro- 
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ther ta the reigning chief, Kbartfa MbcDingawaie^ 
murdareid his brother and sovereign ih« order to 
usurp thci principality from his infant nephew, 
and that being pursued for vengeance by the 
faithful .allies aad retainers of the house^ who 
espoused the cause of the lawful heir, he was 
compelled to retreat, with a few followers whom 
be had involved in his crime, to this impregnable 
tower called the Kaim of Dejrhcleugh, where he 
defei^ded himself until nearly reduced by famine^ 
when, setting fire to the place, he and the small 
remaining garrison desperately peffshed by their 
own swords rather than fall into the hands of. 
their exasperated enemies. This tragedy, which, 
considering the wild times wherein it was placed,, 
might have some foundation in truth, was larded 
with many4i^ends of superstition and diablerie, 
so that most of the*'peasants of the neighbour- 
hood, if benighted, would rather have chosen 
to make a considerable circuit than pass these 
haunted walls. The lights, often seen around 
t^ie tower when used as the rendezvous of the 
lawless characters by whom it was occasionally 
frequented, were accounted for under authority 
of these tales of witchery, in a manner at once 
convenient for. the private parties concerned, 
and Satisfactory to the public. 

Now it must be confessed, that our friend 
Saip'pson, although a profound scholar and ma- 
thematician, had not travelled so far in philoso- 
phy as to doubt the reality of witchcraft or appa- 
ritions. Born indeed at a time when a doubt in 
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the existence of witches was interpreted to be 
a justification of their infernal practices^ a belief 
of sach legends had been impressed upon him 
as an article indivisible from his religious faith^ 
and perhaps it would have been equally difficult 
to have induced him to doubt the one as the other. 
With these feelings, and in a thick misty day, 
which was already drawing to its close, Dominie 
Sampson did not pass the Kaim of Derncleugh 
without some feelings of tacit horror. 

What then was his astonishment, when, on 
passing the door— that door which was supposed 
to have been placed there by one of the latter 
lairds of Ellangowan to prevent presumptuous 
strangers from incurring the dangers of the 
haunted vault— that very door supposed to be 
always locked, and the key of which iffis popu- 
larly said to be deposited with the presbytery— 
that very door opened suddenly, and the figure 
of Meg Merrilies, well known, though not seen 
for many a revolving year, was placed at once 
before the eyes of the startled Dominie! She 
stood immediately before him in the foot-path, 
confronting him so absolutely, that he could 
not avoid her except by feirly turning back, 
^vhich his manhood prevented him from think* 
ing of. 

«J kennd ye wad be here,» she said with her 
harsh and hollow voice: « I ken wha ye seek; 
hut ye maun do my bidding. » 

« Get thee behind me!» said the alarmed Do- 
minie — « Avoid yel'-Conjuro te, scelestissima — 
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neqtmsma — spurcissima — iniguissima ^^ ettqne 
miserrima-^eonjiiro te / / / » — 

Meg stood hergroondagaktst tMstremcndous 
volley of sttperlatiines, which Sampson hawked 
tip from the pit of his stomach, and hurled at her 
in thunder, ttis the carl daft,» she said, « w' 
his glamatrr?» 

aConfurOyy* continued the Dommie, « adjrtro^ 
contestor, ntque viriiiter impero tibi!» -- 

« What, in the name of Sathan, are ye feared 
for, Wi'your French gibberish, that wouW make 
a dog sick? Listen, ye stickit stibbler, to what 
I teB ye, xtr ye sail rue it whiles Aere'sti limb o* 
ye hings to anitherl— Tell €oloirel Matinerrng 
that I ken he's seeking me. He k^ens, and I k^n, 
that the blodKl will be wiped t>ut, and the lost 
will be ttmnd, 

4iid Bertram's nght and Bertrams mif^t 
Shall meet on Ellao^wan height. 

Hue, there's a letter to hira; i was gaun to send 
it in another way« — I canna write myseH; bat I 
bae ihem that will baith write and read, and ride 
and rin for me. Tell him the time'^ coming now, 
and the weird's dree'd and the wheel's toraing. 
Bid him look at the gtatrs as he has looked at them 
before; will ye mind a' this?» 

n Assuredly, » said the Dominie, « { am dubious 
— 'for, woman, I am perturbed at thy words, and 
my flesh quakes to hear thee.» 

ft They'll do you nae ill though, and maybe 
muckle gude.» 
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« Avoid yel I desire <iae good th»t coBftes by 
tmiawftt' tneans.w 

* Fiile*body tbat ihott ait,» Baid Meg, stepping 
up to bim 'With ft frown of indignation tbat made 
her daA eyes flash like temps from under her 
bentbro^vs, «Fule-body! if I meant ye wrang, 
cottld na I clod ye ower that craig, and wad man 
ken how ye cam by your end mair than Frank 
Kennedy? Hear ye that, ye worricow ?» 

«In the name of all that is good,»> said the 
Domittie, recoiling and pointing his long pewter- 
headed wdking eanie like a javelin at the wip- 
posed sorceress, « in the name .of all that is good, 
bide ofF hands! I will not be handled— woman, 
stand off upon thine own proper pefrill--desist, 
I soy^Iamstrong-lo, I will resietl* -Here his 
speech wastut short, for Meg, armed with an- 
pematural strength (as the Dominie asserted) 
brolte in tipon his guard, put by a thrust which 
he made at her vrith his cane, and lifted him into 
the ^auk, «a$ easily,^ said he, « as I couW sway 
a Kitchen's atlas. » 

uSit doiin.there,>» she said, pushing the half- 
throttled preacher with some violence agamst 
a broken chair, «sit down there, and gather 
your wind and your senses, ye black barrow- 
tram o' the kirk that ye are-are ye fou or fest- 

« Fasting from allbntsin,^ answered the Do- 
minie, who, recovering his voice, and findmg his 
exorcisms only served to exasperate the intracta- 
ble sorceress, thought it bestxo affect complaw 
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sance and submission^ inwardly connitag over^ 
howeveFj the wholesome conjurations which he 
durst no longer utter aloud. But as the Domi- 
nie's brain was by no means equal to carry on 
two ti^ains of ideas at the same time^ a word or 
two of his mental exercise sometimes escaped^ 
and mingled with his uttered speech in a man- 
ner ludicrous enough, especially as the poor 
man shrunk himself together after every escape 
of the kind, from terror of the effect it might 
produce upon the irritable feelings of the witch. 

Meg, in the meanwhile, went to a great black 
cauldron that was .boiling On a fire on the floor, 
and, lifting the lid, an odour was diffused through 
tlie vault, which, if the vapours of a witches 
cauldron could in aught be trusted, promised 
better things than the belUbroth which such 
vessels are usually supposed to contain. It wa& 
in fact the savour of a goodly stew, composed of 
fowls, hares, partridges, and moor-game, boiled 
in a large mess with potatoes, onions and leeks, 
and, from the size of the cauldron, appeared to 
be prepared for half a dozen of people at least. 
u So ye hae eatnaething a' day?» said Meg, heav- 
ing a large portion of this mess into a brown 
dish, and strewing it savourily with salt and 
pepper. 

ttNothing,» answered the Dominie — scelestis- 
5JIIUI/— that is— -gudewife.w 

ft Hae then,)) said she, placing the dish before 
him, « there's what will warm your heart. » 
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« I do not hanger — ma/e/{ca~ that is to say — 
Mrs Merrilies,» for he said unto himself, Hhe 
savour is sweet, but it hath ]>een cooked by a 
CaDidia or an Eriqthoe." 

« If ye dinna eat instantly, and put some saul 
in ye, by the bread and the salt, Til put it doun 
your throat wi' the cutty spoon, scauding as it is, 
and whether ye will or no. Gape, sinner, and 
swallow \p 

Sampson, afraid of eye of newt, and toe of frog, 
tigers' chaudrons, and so forth, had determined 
Bot to venture; but the smelt of the stew was 
fast melting his obstinacy, which flowed from 
his chops as it were in streams of water, and the 
witch's threats decided him to feed. Hunger and 
fear are excellent casuists. 

« Saul,» said Hunger, « feasted with the witch 
of Endor.w — « And,» quoth Fear, « the salt 
which she sprinkled upon the food sheweth 
plainly it is not a necromantic banquet, in which 
that seasoning never occurs. » « And besides, » 
says Hunger, after the Qrst spoonful, « it is sa-* 
voury and refreshing viands. » 

« So ye like the meat?» said the hostess. 

«Yea,» answered the Dominie, a and I give 
thee thanks — sceleratissima ! — which means — 
Mrs Margaret. » 

« Aweel, eat your fill ; but an ye kenn'd how it 
was gotten, ye may be wadna like it sae weel.^ 

Sampson^s spoon dropped, in the act of con- 
veying its load to his mouth; « There's been 
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moDy a moonlight watck to briog a' tW'tiade 
thegitibei>«*-tke folk ibat are to eat that dinner 
tboughl; little o' your game laws. 

« Is tbat all ?» thought Sampson, re$uo3king bis 
qpOQJ3t» and shovelling away manfully ; « ) will 
natlaek my foocl upoQ thatarguiQeni:.» 

« Now ye maun tak a dram*» 

« I wilt» quoth Sampsonr-- « €o>yMro lie— tbat 
is, I thank you heartily, » for he thought, to bim- 
se^f, ip. {or a. penny in for a povnd, a.nd h^ fairly 
dr^nk (ba witeh'a b^bb in a cupfnU of brandy. 
When be bad put Uns cope-stone upon Me^'s 
Ijoqd db^e^jf, be feU, a$ bet aaid^ « mi^Uy elQ^af- 
c{d,.and.a£rdid oS nQ evil wbicb «oul4 be&0 umip 
bim.» 

ft Will ye remembeir my errand now?* awl 
Meg Merrilies ; n I ken by the cast o' yonr e'e 
tbat y^Ve anitJ^er man thi^ft when you cam in,» 

«( i»riH, Mrs^ Margaret, >i if^peated Sampsqn 
stoutly; «( wiil di^Uver unto him tbo ^e^ted 
yepi^tjie^ and will add what yon plc^a^e to Si^d 
by w wd q£ mQutJti. v 

ft Then Til make it sbort,» say&Meg; V tell him 
to look 2|t tbe 9tars witbont. £»ii this night, and 
VQ dq what I desire bim in that Ie(;t^, as b^ would 
wish 



That Sertraip's right aad Bertra«i'$.m^hl 
Should ijiQet 00 ElIangQwan height. 



« 1 have $^en him twice when be saw na me; 
I ken when he was in this country first, and I 
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k«B vi^at'^ brotiglu bim back again. Up, and 
to tbe gaxe! yeVa ovfev lang beire— follow me.w 

SampsoQ followed tlie sy^il accoj^dingly, wbo 
guided bim about a quarter of a mile tbrqugb 
the woiodSf by a sbarter ci^ tjb^aq he could ha^ve 
fqund. for bim^elf ; (hey t;UQn eateved i|{kq^ the 
cojnmc^q» Megsitillmarcbi^gb^fore him at a great 
pace; uw^il sb^ gaimd tb«t top of ^ m^sJiX biUock 
ladiicb werbm^g tb^ road- 

« Seipe, V ^h^ said» «• stpnd #till b^e. l^OQik bow 
tb^ siting sw;^ bpo^si tilMiOU4;b yo^ cloud that's 
beeo di^keuiug tb^ lift a day. See wbece tliie 
first stream o' light fa's— it's upon Don^gild's 
round tower — the auldest tower in the castle of 
Ellangowan^^that's no for naething— See as it's 
glooming- to seaward abune yon sloop in the bay 
— that's no fpr naething neither.— Here I stood 
on this very spot,» said she, drawing herself up 
so as not to lose one hair-breadth of her uncom- 
mon height, and stretching out her long sinewy 
arm, and clenched hand, « Here I stood, when I 
tauld the last Laird of Ellangowan what was 
coming on his house — and did that fa' to the 
ground?*— na^-it hit even ower sair ! — And here, 
where I brake the wand of peace ower him — 
here I stand again — to bid God bless and prosper 
the just heir of Ellangowan, that will sune be 
brought to his ain ; and the best laird he shall 
be that Ellangowan has seen for three hundred 
years.— I'll no live to see it, may be ; but there 
will be mony a blithe e'e see it though mine be 
closed. And now, Abel Sampson, as ever ye 
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lo^ed the house ofEllangowan, away vfV rbj mes-^ 
sage to the English Colonel, as if life and death 
were upon your baste j » 

So saying, she luraed suddenly from the amazed 
Dominie, and regained with swift and long strides 
the shelter of the wood from which she had 
issued, iat the point whei^e it most encroached 
upon the common. Sampson gazed, after- her 
for a moment in utter astonishment, and then 
obeyed her directions, hurrying to Woodboutne 
9t a pace very unusual, for him,' eicclaiming 
three times, « IVodi^ious ! prodigious 1 pro^i-gi- 
Qus!« 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



. It is not madness 



That I have utter'd,; bring me to the test. 
And 1 the matter will ref-word; which madness 
Would gambol from. 

Hamlet. 

As Mr Sampson crossed the hall with a bewilder- 
ed look, the good housekeeper, who was on the 
watch for his return, sallied forth upon him — 
« What's this o't now, Mr Sampsop, this is waur 
than ever— yell really do yoursell some injury 
wr these lang fasts — naething sae hurtful to the 
stomach, Mr Sampson — if yau would but put 
some peppermint draps in your pocket, or let 
Barnes cut you a sandwich. » 

« Avoid thee ! » quoth the Dominie, his mind 
running still upon his interview with Meg Merri- 
hes, and making for the dining parlour. 

« Na, ye need na gang in there, the clothes 
been removed an hour ago, and the Colonel's at 
his wine; but just step into my room, I have 
a nice staik that the cook will do in a moment. » 

« Exorciso te!v said Sampson, — « that is, I have 
dined.)) 

4. 
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it Dined! it^s impossible — wha can ye hae dined 
wi', you that gangs out nae gate?» 

«With Beelzebub, I believe, » said the mi- 
nister. 

« Na, then he's betwitched for certain, » said 
the housekeeper, letting go her hold ; « he's be- 
witched, or he's daft, and ony way the Colonel 
maun just guide him his ain gate— Waes me! 
Hech, sirs !• It's a sair thing to see learning bring 
folk to this ! » and with this compassionate ejacu- 
lation, she retreated into her own premises. 

The object of her comwiseration had by this 
time entered the dining parlour, where his ap- 
pearance gave ^reat surprise. He was mud up 
to the shoulders, and the natural paleness of his 
hue was twice as cadaverous as usual, through 
terror, fetigue, and perturbation of mind. « What 
on earth is the meanin]g of this, Mr Sampson ?» 
said Mannering, who observed Miss Bertram 
looking much alarmed for her simple but at- 
tached friend. 

« ExorcisOy » — said the DominieJ 

« How, sir?» 

«1 crave pardon, honourable sir! but my 
wiis» 

« Are gone a wool-gathering, I think — pray, 
Mr Sampson, collect yourself, and let me know 
the meaning of all this. » 

Sampson was about to reply, but finding his 
Latin/ormu/a of exorcism still came most readily 
to his tongue, he prudently desisted from the 
attempt, and put the scrap of paper which be had 
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r«cei%ed from the gypsey into Mawnering s hand, 
wbo broke the seal and read it with surprise. 
« This seems to be some jest,» he said, « and a 
V€ry dull one. » 

«it came from no jesting person, 9 said Mr 
Sampson. 

« From whom then did it ct)me?» 

The I>ominie, who often displayed some deli- 
cacy of recollection in cases where Miss Bertram 
had an interest, recollected the painful circnm^ 
stances connected with Meg Merrilies, looked at 
the yoang ladies, and remained silent. itWe 
will join you at the tea-table in an instant, Jnlia; 
I see that Mr Sampson wishes to speak to me 
alone. — And now tliey areg»ne, what, in Heaven's 
naine, is the meaning of this?)) , 

' « It may be a message from Heaven, » said the 
Dominie, « but it came by Be^ebub*s postmis* 
tress. It was that witch, Meg Merrilies, who 
should have been barned with a tar- barrel twenty 
years since, for a harlot, thief, witch, and gyp- 
sey. » 

H Are you sure it was 8he?i> said the Colonel 
with great interest. 

a Sure, honoured sir? the like o' Meg Merrilies 
is not to be seen in any land.» 

The Colonel paced the room rapidly, cogitat- 
ing with himself. « To send out to apprehend 
her — but it 49 too drstant to send to MacMorlan, 
and Sir Robert Hazie<SVood is a pompous cok- 
comb ; besides the chance of not finding her up- 
on the spot, and the humour of silence ttmt seiz- 
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ed her before may again return ; — no, I will not, 
to save being thought a fool, neglect the course 
she points out. Many of her class set out by be-, 
ing impostors, and end by being. enthusiasts, or 
hold a kind of darkling conduct between both 
lines, unconscious almost when they are cheating 
themselves or when imposing on others^ — WeU, 
my course is a plain one at any rale ; and if my 
efforts are fruitless, it shall not be owing to over- 
jealousy of my own character for wisdom. » 

With this he rung the bell, and ordering 
Barnes into his private sitting-room, gave hiia 
some orders, with the result of which the reader 
may be made, hereafter acquainted. We must 
now take up another adventure, which is also to 
be woven into the story of this remarkable day. 

Charles Hazlewood had not ventured to make 
a visit at Woodbourne during the absence' of the 
Colonel. Indeed, Mannering's whole behaviour 
had impressed upon him an opinion that this 
would be. disagreeable; and such was the ascend- 
ence which the successful soldier and accom-. 
plished gentleman had attained over his conduct, 
that in no respect would he h^ive ventured to 
offend him. He saw. Or thought he saw, in 
Colonel Mannering's general conduct, an appro- 
bation of his attachment to Miss Bertram. But 
then he saw still more plainly the impropriety of 
any attempt at a private correspondence, of 
which his parents could not be supposed to ap- 
prove, and he respected this barrier interposed 
betwixt them, both on Mannering's account, and 
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as he was the liberal and zealous protector of 
Miss Bertram. « No,» said he to himself, « I will 
not endanger the comfort of my Lucy's present 
retreat until I can offer her a home of her 
own.» 

With this valorous resolution, which he main- 
tained, although his horse, from constant habit, 
turned his head down the avenue of Wood- 
bourne, and although he himself passed the 
lodge twice every day, he withstood a strong in- 
clination to ride down, just to ask how the 
young Jadies were, and whether he could be of 
any service to them during Colonel Mannering's 
absence. But upon the second occasion, he 
felt the temptation so severe, that he resolved 
not to expose himself to it a third time; and, 
contenting himself yvith sending hopes and en- 
quiries, atid so forth, to Woodbourne, he resolv- 
ed to m^ke a visit long promised to a family at 
some distance, and to return in such time as to 
be one of the earliest among Mannering's visitors, . 
who should congratula,te his safe return from his 
distant and hazardous expedition to Edinburgh. 
Accordingly, he made out his visit, and having 
arranged matters so as to be informed within a 
few hours after Colonel Mannering reached 
Woodbourne, he fixed to take leave of the friends 
with whom he had spent the intervening time, 
with the intention of dining at Woodbourne, 
where he was in a great measure domesticated ; 
and this (for he thought much more deeply on 
the subject than was necessary) would, he flatter- 



- Digitized by Google 



94 GtT MAmiEtllNC. 

ed himself, appear a simple, nataral, and easy 
mode of conducting himself. 

Fate, however, of which lovers make so many 
complaints, was, in tKis case, unfavourable to 
Charles Hazlewood. His horse's shoes required 
an alteration, in consequence of the fresh wea- 
ther having decidedly commenced. The lady 
of the house, w^ere he was a visitor, chose to 
indulge in her own room till a very late break- 
fast hour, ftis friend also ivsisted on showing 
him a litter of puppies, which his favourite poin- 
ter hitch had produciSd that morning. The 
colours had occasioned some doubts about the 
paternity, a weighty question of legitimacy, to 
the decision of which Hazlewood^s opinion was 
called in as arbiter between bis friend and his 
groom, and wbich inferred in its consequences, 
which of the litter should be drowned, which 
saved. Besides, the Laird himself delayed our 
young lover s departure for a considerable time, 
endeavouring, with long and superfluous rheto- 
ric, to insinuate to Sir Robert Hazlewood, through 
the medium of his son, his own particular ideas 
respecting the line of a meditated turnpike road. 
It is greatly to the shame of our young lovers 
apprehension, that after the tenth reiterated ac- 
count of the matter, he could not see the advan- 
tage to be obtained by the proposed road passing 
over the Lang-hirst, Windy-knowe, the Good- 
house-park, Hailziecroft, and then crossing the 
river at Simon's pool, and so by the road to Kip- 
pletringan; and the less eligible line pointed out 
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by the English survejor, which woold go clear 
through the main inclosures at HasteMrood, and 
cut within a mile, or nearly so, of the house itself^ 
destroying the privacy and pleasure, as his inform 
mer contended, of the ground. 

In short, the adviser (whose actual interest 
was to have the bridge huilt as near as possible 
to a farm of his own) failed in every effort to at* 
tract young Hazle wood's attention, until he men- 
tioned by chance, that the proposed line was 
favoured by that « fellow Glo8sin,v who pretend- 
ed to take a lead in the county. On a sudden 
young Hazlewood became attentive and inter- 
ested ; and having satisfied himself which was 
the line that Glossin patronized, assured his 
friend it should not be his fault if his father did 
not countenance any other instead of that. But 
these various interruptions consumed the morn- 
ing. Hazlewood got on horseback at least three 
hours later than he intended, and, cursing fine 
ladies, pointers, puppies, and turnpike acts of 
parliament, saw himself detained beyond the 
time when he could, with propriety, intrude 
upon the family at Woodhourne. 

He had passed, therefore, the turn of the 
road which led to that mansion, only edified by 
the distant appearance of the blue smoke, curl- 
ing against the pale sky of the winter evening, 
when he thought he beheld the Dominie taking 
a foot-path for the house through the ycroods. 
He called after him, but in vain; for that honest' 
gentleman, never the most susceptible of extra- 
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neous impressions, had just that moment patted 
'from Meg Merrilies, and -was too deeply wrapt 
up in pondering upon her vaticinations, to make 
any answer toHaslewood's call. He was, there- 
fore, obliged to let him proceed without enquiry 
-after* the health of the young ladies, or any other 
ii&hing question, to which he slight, by good 
chance, have had an answer returned wherein 
Miss Bertram's name might have been mentioned. 
All cause for haste was therefore now over, and 
slacking the reins upon his horse's neck, he per- 
mitted him to ascend at his own leisure • the 
steep sandy track between two high banks, 
which, ascending to a considerable height, com- 
manded, at length, an extensive view of the 
neighbouring country. Hazlewood was, how- 
ever, so far from eagerly looking forward to this 
prospect, though it had the recommendation, 
that great part of the land was his father's, and 
must necessarily be his own, that his head still 
turned towards the chimneys of Woodbourne, 
although at every step his horse made the diffi- 
culty of directing his eyes in that direction become 
greater. From the reverie in which he was sunk, 
he Was suddenly roused by a voice too harsh to 
be called female, yet too shrill for a man : — 
« What's kept ye on the road sae lang? maun 
ither folk do your wark?» 

He looked up; the spokeswoman was very 
tall, had a voluminous handkerchief rolled round 
her head, her grizzled hair floWing in elf-locks 
from beneath it, a long red cloak, and a staff in 
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her hand, headed with a sort of spear-point— it 
was, io short, Meg Merrilies, Hazlewood had 
never seen this remarkable figure before; he 
drew up his reiQS in astonishment ^t her appear- 
ance, and made a full stop. « I thinjL, » continued 
she, « they that hae ta^en interest in the house 
of EUangowan suld sleep nane this night ; three 
men hae been seeking ye, and you are gaun 
hame to sleep in your bed — d^e think if the 
lad-bairn fa's the sister will do weel ? na, na !» 

« I don't understand you, good woman, » said 

Hazlewood : « If you mean Miss 1 mean any 

of the late Ellangowan family, tell me what I 
can do for them.i^ 

« Of the late Ellangowan femily ?» she answer* 
ed with great yehemence, « of the late EUan- 
gowan family! and when was there ever, or 
when will there ever be a family of Ellangowan, 
but bearing the gallant name of the bauld Ber- 
trams?)! 

ft But what do you mean, good woman ?» 

« lam nae good woman — a' the country kens 
I am bad eneugh, and may be sorry eneugh that 
I am nae better. But I can do what good wo- 
men canna, and darena do. I can do what would 
freeze the blood o' them that is bred in biggit 
was for naething but to bind bairns' heads and 
to hap them in the cradle. Hear me— the guard's 
drawn off at the custom-house at Portanferry, 
and it's brought up to Hazlewood-house by your 
£ither s orders, because he thinks his house is to 

VOL. Hit 5 



Digitized by Google 



gS <;iJY MANNERINO. 

be attacked this night by the smugglers ; --there's 
naebody means to touch his house ; he has gude 
blood and gentle blood — I say little o^ him for 
himsell, but there's naebody thinks hind worth 
meddling wf. Send the horsemen back to their 
post, cannily and quietly— see an they winna 
hae wark the night — aye will they ~ the guns 
will flash and the swords will glitter in the braw 
moon.» 

« Good God ! what do you mean ? your wcnrda 
and manner would persuade me you are mad, 
and yet there is a strange combination in what 
you say.v 

a I am not mad ! I have been imprisoned for 
mad^scourged for mad — banished for mad*-* 
but mad I am not. Hear ye, Charles Hazlewood 
lof Hazlewood; d'ye bear malt<!e against him tha^ 
wounded you?» 

4c No, dsone, God foi4>id ; my arm is quite well, 
and I have always said the shot was discharged 
by accident. I should be glad to tell the young 
*man so.» 

u Then do what I bid ye, aod yell do him mair 
gude than ever he did you ill ; for if he was leA 
to his ill-wishers he would be a bloody corpse 
ere mom, or a banished man ^ but there's suae 
abune a\— Do as I bid you, send badi the sol** 
diers. There's nae mair fear o' Hasle wood-*hou6e 
than there's o' GruffelUfell. » And she vankhed 
with her usual celerity of pace. 
c It would seem that the appearance of ibis fe« 
male, and the mixture of frenzy and enthusiasm 
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in her addres;, seldom failed to produce the 
strongest impression upon those whom she ad- 
dressed. Her ivords, though wild, were too 
plain and intelligible for actual madness, and yet 
too yehement and extravagant for sober-minded 
C(MBinunicatioQ. She seemed acting under the 
influence of an imagination rather strongly ex* 
cited than deranged ; and it is wonderful how 
palpably the difference, in such cases, is impress- 
ed upon the mind of the auditor. This may 
account for the attention with which her strange 
and mysterious hints were heard and acted up- 
on. It is certain, at least, that young Haslewood 
was strongly impressed by her sudden appear* 
ance and imperative tone. He rode to Hazle* 
wood at a brisk pace, It had been dark for some 
time before he reached the house, and on his 
arrival there, he saw a confirmatioti of what the 
sybil had hinted. 

Thirty dragoon horses stood under a shed 
n^r the offices, with their bridles linked to* 
gether. Three or four soldiers attended as a 
guard, while others stamped up and down with 
their long broad-swords and heavy boots in front 
jof the house. Hazlewood asked a non-commis- 
sioned officer from whence they came ? « From 
Portanferry.il 

« Had they left any guard there?* 

« No ; they had been drawn off by order of 
Sir Robert Hazlewood for defence of his house* 
agaipst an attack which was threatened by the 
smugglers. » 
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Charles Hazlewood instantly w^nt in quest of 
his father, and, having p^id his respects to him 
upon his return, requested to know upon what 
account he had thought it necessary to send for a 
military escort. Sir Rohert assured his son in 
reply, that from the information, intelligence, 
and tidings, which had been communicated to^ 
and laid before him, he had the deepest reason 
to believe, credit, and be convinced, that a riot^ 
ous assault would that night be attempted and 
perpetrated against Hazle wood-house, by a set of 
smugglers, gypseys, and other desperadoes* 
« And what, my dear sir, should direct the fury 
of such persons against ours rathpr than any 
other house in the country ?» 

ft I should rather think, suppose, and be of 
opinion, 8ir,» answered Sir Robert, « with defers 
ence to your wisdom and experience, that upon 
these occasions and times, the vengeance of such 
persons is directed or levelled against the most 
important and distinguished in point of rank, 
talent, birth, and situation, who have checked^ 
interfered with, and discountenanced their un- 
lawful and illegal and criminal actions or deeds.* 

Young Hazlewood, who knew bis father's 
foible, answered, that the cause of his surprise 
did not lie where Sir Robert apprehended, but 
that he only wondered they should think of 
attacking a house where there were so many 
servants, and where a signal to the neighbouring 
tenaijits could call in such strong assistance ; aqd 



Digitized by Google 



GUY MANNERING. lOI 

added) that he doubted much whether the re- 
putation of the family would not in some degree 
suffer from calling soldiers from their duty at 
the custom-house, to protect them, as if they 
were not sufficiently strong to defend themselves 
upon any ordinary occasion. He even hinted, 
that in case their house's enemies should observe 
that this preciaution had been taken unnecessa- 
rily, there would be no end of their sarcasms. 

Sir Robert Hazlewood was rather puzzled at 
this intimation, for, like most dull men, he hearti- 
ly hated and feared ridicule. He gathered him- 
himself up, and looked with a sort of pompous 
embarrassment, as if he wished to be thought to 
despise the opinion of the public^ which in reality 
he dreaded. i 

« I really should have thought, » he said, « that 
the injury which had already been aimed at my 
house in your person, being the next heir and 
representative of the Hazlewood family, failing 
me— 1 should have thought and believed, I say, 
that this would have justified me sufficiently in 
the eyes of the most respectable and greatest 
part of the people, for taking such precautions 
as are calculated to prevent and impede a repe- 
tition of outrage. » 

« Really, sir, I must remind you of what I have 
often said before, that I am positive the discharge 
of the piece was accidental. » ^ 

ttSir, it was not accidental; but you will be 
wiser than your elders, u 
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« Really, sir, in what so intimately concern^ 
myself » 

« Sir, it does not concern you but in a very 
secondary degree— that is, it does not concern 
you, as a giddy young fellow, who takes pleasure 
in contradicting his father; but it concerns the 
country, sir; and the county, sir; and the public^ 
sir; and the kingdom of Scotland, in so far as the 
interest of the Hazlewood family, sir, is com- 
mitted, and interested, and put in peril, in, by, 
and through you, sir. And the fellow is in safe 
custody, and Mr Glossin thinks » 

« Mr Glossin, sir?» 

n Yes, sir, the gentleman who has purchased 
EUangowan — you know who I mean, I sup- 
pose ?» 

it Yes, sir; but I should hardly have expected 
to hear you quote such authority. Why this fel* 
low — all the world knows him to be sordid, 
mean, tricking, and I suspect him to be worse. 
And you yourself, my dear sir, when did you 
call such a person a gentleman in your life be- 
fore ?» 

ft Why, Charles, I did not mean gentleman in 
the precise sense and meaning, and restricted 
and proper use, to which, no doubt, it ought le- 
gitimately to be confined; but I meant to use it 
relatively, as marking something of that state to 
which he has eleyated and raised himself —as 
designing, in short, a decent and wealthy and 
estimable sort of person^' » 

« Allow me to ask, sir, if it was by this man's 
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orders that the guard was drawn from Portan- 
ferry ?» 

« Sir, I do apprehend that Mr dossin would 
not presume to give orders, or even an opinion, 
unless asked, in a matter in which Hazlewood* 
house and the house of Hazlewood —meaning by 
the one this maiision4iouse of my family, and 
by the other typically, metaphorically, and pa'r 
rabolically, the family itself — I say then, where 
the house of Hazlewood, or Hazlewood-house, 
were so immediately concerned »i 

u I presume, however, sir^ he approved of the 
proposal ?» 

'< Sir, I thought it decent and right and proper 
to consult him as the nearest magistrate, as soon 
as report of the inieoded outrage reached my 
^ears ; and although he declined, out of deference 
and respect, as became our relative situations, to 
,concur in the order, yet he did entirely approve 
of my arrangement.)! 

At this moment a horse's feet were heard com- 
ing very fast up the avenue. In a few minutes 
the door opened, and Mr MacMorlan presented 
himself. « I am under great concern to intrude, 
Sir Robert, but» 

a Give me leave, Mr MacMorIan,-^this is no 
intrusion, sir; for your situation as sheriff*substi- 
tute calling upon you to attend to the peace of 
the county, (and, doubtless, feeling yourself 
particularly c&Ued upon to protect Hazlewood- 
house,) you have an acknowledged, and admit- 
ted, and undeniable right, sir, to enter the house 
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of the first gentleman in Scotland, uninTite j~^ 
always presaming you to be called there by the 
duty of your office. » 

« It is indeed the duty of my office, » said Mac- 
Morlan, who waited with impatience an oppor- 
tunity to speak, that makes me an intruder, v 

« No intrusion !» reiterated the Baronet, gracef- 
fuUy waving his hand. 

n But permit me to say, .Sir Robert, I do not 
come with the purpose of remaining here, but t6 
recall these soldiers to Portanferry, and to assure 
you that I will answer for the safety of your 
house. » 

« To withdraw the guard from Hazlewood- 
house? — and jDU will be answerable for it! And, 
pray, who are you, sir, that I should take your 
security, and caution, and pledge, official or per- 
sonal, for the safety of Hazlewood-house? — I 
think, sir, and believe, sir, and am of opinion, 
sir, that if any of these family pictures were de- 
ranged, or destroyed, or injured, it wonld be 
difficult for me to make up the loss upon the 
guarantee which you so obligingly offer me.» 

ft In that case I shall be sorry for it. Sir Ro- 
bert; but I presume I may escape the pain of 
feeling my conduct the cause of such irreparable 
loss, as I can assure you there will be no. attempt 
upon Hazlewood-house whatever, and I have 
' received information which induces me to sus- 
pect that theurumour was put afloat merely in 
order to occasion the removal of the soldiers 
from Portanferry. And under this strong belief 
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and conviction I must exert my authority to or^ 
der the whole, or greater part of them^ back 
tigain. I regret much, that by my accidental 
absence a good deal of delay has already taken 
place, and we shall not now reach Portanferry 
until it is late. 9 

As Mr MacMorlan was the superior magi^ 
strata, and expressed himself peremptory in the 
purpose of acting as such, the Baronet, though 
highly offended, could only say, « Very well^ sir, 
it is very well. Nay, sir^ take them all with you 
— I am for from desiring any to be left here, sir. 
We, sir, can protect ourselves, sir. But you will 
have the goodness to observe, sir, that you are 
acting on your own proper risque, sir, and peril, 
sir, and responsibility, sir, if any thing shall hap- 
pen or befall to Hazlewood-house, sir, or the 
inhabitants, sir, or to the furniture and paint- 
ings, sir.n 

« I am acting to the best of my judgment and 
information. Sir Robert, and I must pray of you 
to believe so, and to pardon me accordingly. I 
beg you to observe it is no time for ceremony — 
it is already very late. » 

But Sir Robert, without deigning to listen to 
his apologies, immediately employed himself in 
arming and arraying his domestics. Charles Ha- 
zlewood longed to accompany the military, 
which was about to depart for Portanferry, and 
which was now drawn up and mounted by di- 
rection and under guidance of Mr MacMorlan, 
as the civil magistrate. But it would have given 
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pain and offence to bid fether to h'aTe left hiiil at 
e moment when he conceived himself beset with 
enemies. Young Hazlewood therefore gazed 
from a window with suppressed regret and dis* 
pleasure, until he heard the officer give the word 
of command — ft From the right to the front, by 
files, ma-a-arch. Leading file, to the right wheel 
— Trot.» —The whole party 'then getting into a 
sharp and uniform pace, were soon lost among 
the trees, and the noise of their hoof^ died spee^ 
dily away in the distance. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Wi' coulters and wi* forehammers 
We garr'd the bars bang merrily» 

Uotil we came to the inner prison^ 
Where Willie p' Rinmont he did lie. 

Old Bonkr BaUad, 

W^E return to Portanferry, and to Bertram and 
and bis honest-hearted friend, most innocent in* 
habitants of a place built for the guilty. The 
slumbers of the &rmer were as sound as it was 
possible. But Bertram's first heavy sleep passed 
away long before midnight, nor could he again 
recover that state of oblivion. Added to the un- 
certain and uncomfortable state of his mind, his 
body felt feverish and oppressed. This was 
chidSy owing to the close and confined air of 
the £mall apartment in which they slept. After 
endxiring for some time the broiling and suffo- 
cating feeling attendant upon such an atmo- 
sphere, he rose to endeavour to open the win* 
dow of the apartment, and thus to procure a 
change of air. . Alas I the first trial reminded 
him that he was in jail, and that the building 
being contrived for security, not comfort, the 
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means of procuring fresh air were not left at the 
disposal of the wretched inhabitants. Disap- 
pointed in this attempt, he stood by the unma- 
nageable window for some time. Little Wasp, 
though oppressed with the fatigue of his jour- 
ney on the preceding day, crept out of bed after 
his master, and stood by him rubbing his shaggy 
coat against his legs, and expressing, by a mur- 
muring sound, the delight which he felt at being 
restored to him. Thus accompanied, and wait- 
ing until the feverish feeling which at present 
agitated his blood should subside into a desire 
for warmth and slumber, Bertram remained for 
some time looking out upon the sea. The tide 
was now nearly full, and dashed hoarse and near 
below the base of the building. Now and then a 
large wave reached even the barrier or bulwark 
which defended the foundation of the house, 
and was flung upon it with greater force and 
noise than those which only broke upon the 
sand. Far at distance, under the indistinct light 
of a hazy and often over-clouded moon, the 
ocean rolled its multitudinous complication of 
waves, crossing, bursting, and mingling with 
each other. « A wild and dim spectacle, » said 
Bertram to himself, « like those crossing tides of 
fate which have tossed me about the world from 
my infancy upwards. When will this uncertainty 
cease, and how soon shall I be permitted to look 
out for a tranquil home, where I may cultivate 
in quiet, and without dread and perplexity, those 
arts of peace from which my cares have been hi* 
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therto so forcibly diverted ! The ear of Fancy, 
it is said, can discover the voice of sea-nymphs 
and tritous amid the bursting murmurs of the 
ocean ; would that I could do so, and that some 
syren or Proteus would arise from these billows 
to unriddle for me the strange maze of fate 
in v^hich I am so deeply entangled! — Happy 
friend !» he said, looking at the bed where Din- 
mont had deposited his bulky person, » thy cares 
are confined to the narrow round of a healthy 
and thriving occupation I Thou canst lay them 
aside at pleasure, and enjoy the deep repose of 
body and mind which wholesome labour has 
prepared for thee !» 

At this moment his reflections were broken 
by littl6 Wasp, who, attempting to spring up 
against the window, began to yelp and bark 
most furiously. The sounds reach«|d Dinmont's 
ears, but without dissipating the illusion which 
had transported him from this wretched apart"- 
ment to the free air of his own green hills. « Hoy, 
Yarrow, man— far yaud — fer yaud,» he mutter* 
ed between his teeth, imagining, doubtless, that 
he was calling to his sheep-dog. The continued 
barking of the terrier within was answered by 
the angry challenge of the mastiff in the court- 
yard, which had for a long time been silent, ex* 
cepting only an occasional short and deep note, 
uttered when the moon shone suddenly from 
among the clouds. Now, his clamour was con- 
tinued and furious, and seemed to be excited by 
some disturbance, distinct from the barking of 
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Wasp, which had Brst given him the alarm, 
and which with much trouble his master had 
contrived to still into an angry note of low growl* 
ing. At last Bertram, whose attention was now 
fully awakened, conceived that he saw a boat 
upon the sea, and heard ia good earnest the 
sound of oars and of human voices, mingling 
with the dash of the billows. « Some benighted 
fishermen, » he thought, « or perhaps some of 
the desperate traders from the Isle of Man. They 
tare very hardy, however, to approach so near to 
the custom-house, where there must be senti- 
nels. — It is a large boat, like a long-boat, and full 
of people ; perhaps it belongs to the revenue ser- 
vice. » Bertram was confirmed in this last opi- 
nion, by observing that the boat made for a little 
quay which ran into the sea behind the custom* 
house, and, jumping ashore one after aootheri 
the crew, to the number qf twenty hands, glided 
secretly up a small lane which divided the cus- 
tom-house from the Bridewell, and disappeared 
from his sight, leaviqg only two persons to take 
joaire of the boat. 

.. The dash of these men's oars at first, and lat- 
terly the suppressed sounds of their voices, had 
excited the wrath of the wakeful sentinel in the 
court^yard, who now e^ted his deep voice into 
such a horrid and continuous din, that it awaken- 
ed his brute ipaster, as savage a baurdog as him- 
self. His cry from a window, of « How now, 
Tearum, what's the matter, sir?— down, d— n ye, 
jdowu I » produced no abatement of Tearum's 
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YPciferatioQ, which in part prevented his master 
from hearing the sounds of alarm which his fero* 
cious vigilance was in the act of challenging* 
But the mate of the two-legged Cerberus wa$ 
gifted with sharper ears than her hushand. She 
also was now at the window ; « B— t ye, gae down 
^ind let loose the dog>» she said, « they're sport* 
IBQ the door of the custom-Jiouse, and the auld 
sap at Hazlewood-house has. ordered off the 
guard. But ye hae nae mair heart than a cat.» 
And down the Amazon sallied to perform th^ 
task herself, while her helpmate, more jealous of 
insurrection within doors, than of storm from 
without, went from cell to cell to see that the 
inhabitants of each were carefoUy secured* 

These latter sounds with which we have mad^ 
the reader acquainted, had their origin in front 
of the house, and were consequently imperfectly 
heard by Bertram, whose apartment, as we have 
already noticed, looked from the back part of the 
building upon the sea. He heard, however, a 
stir and tumult in the bouse, which did not seem 
to accord with the stern seclusion of a prison at 
the hour of midnight, and could not but suppose 
that something extraordinary was about to take 
place. In this belief he shook Dininont by the 
shoulder— « Eh ! — Aye ! — Oh ! — Ailie, womWy 
it's no time to get up yet,)» groaned the sleeping 
main of the mountains. More roughly shaken, 
however, he gathered himself up, shook his ears, 
•and asked, « In the name of Providence, what's 
;the matter? » 
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' «That I can't tell you,» replied Bertram; 
K but either the place is on fire, or some extraor- 
dinary thing is about to happen. Do you hear 
what a noise there is of clashing doors within 
the house, and of hoarse voices, murmurs, and 
distant shouts on the outside? Upon my word, 
I believe something very extraordinary has taken 
place— *Get up for the love of Heaven, and let us 
be on our guard. » 

Dinmont rose at the idea of danger, as intrepid 
and undismiayed as eny of his ancestors when 
the beacon-light was kindled. « Odd) Captain, 
this is a queer place I they winna let ye out in 
the day, and they winna let ye sleep in the night. 
Deil, but it wad break my heart in a fortnight. 
But, Lordsake, what a rackit they're making 
now! — Odd, I wish we had some light. — Wasp 

— Wasp, whisht^ hinny — whisht, my bonnie 
man, and let^s hear what they're doing — Deil's 
in ye, will ye whisht?* — They sought in vain 
among the embers the means of lighting their 
candle, and the noise without still continued. 
Dinmont in his turn had recourse to the window 

— « Lordsake, Captain! come here.— Odd, they 
liae broken the Custom-House.w 

Bertram hastened to the window, and plainly 
eaw a miscellaneous crowd of smugglers, and 
blackguards of different descriptions, some carry- 
ing lighted torches, others bearing packages and 
barrels down the lane to the boat that was lying 
at the quay, to which two or three other fisher- 
boats were now brought round. They were 
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loading each of these in their turn, and one or 
two had already put off to seaward. « This 
speaks for itself»» said Bertram; abut I fear 
something worse has happened. Do you feel a 
strong smell of smoke, or is it my fancy ?» 

«< Fancy?» answered Dinmont, m there's a reek 
like a killogie. Odd, if they burn the Custom- 
House, it will catch here, and well lunt like a 
tar-barrel a' thegither. — Eh! it wad be fearsome 
to be burnt alive for naething, like as if ane had 
been a warlock! MacGuffog, hear ye !»•— roaring 
at the top of his voice, « an ye wad ever hae a 
haill bane in your skin, let's out, man! let's 
out!» 

, The fire began now t6 rise high, and thick 
clouds of smoke rolled past the window, at which 
Bertram and Dinmont were stationed. Some- 
times, as the wind pleased, the dim shroud of 
vapour hid every thing from their sight; some- 
times a red glare illuminated both land and sea, 
and shone full on the stern and fierce figures, 
who, wild with ferocious activity, were engaged 
in loading the boats. The fire was at length 
triumphant, and spouted in jets of flame out at 
each window of the burning building, while 
huge flakes of burning materials came driving 
on the wind against the adjoining prison, and 
rolling a dark canopy of smoke overall the neigh- 
bourhood. The shouts of a furious mob re- 
sounded far and wide, for the smugglers, in their 
triumph, were joined by all the rabble of the 
little town and neighbourhood, now aroused, 

5. . 
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and in complete agitation, notwithstanding' the 

lateness of the hour. 

Bertram began to be seriously uneasy for their 
fate. There was no stir in the house ; it seemed 
as if the jailor had deserted his charge, and left 
the prison with its wretched inhahitants to the 
mercy of the conflagration which was spreading 
towards them. In the mean time a new and 
fierce attack was heard upon the outer gate of the 
correction-house, which, battered with sledge- 
hammers and crows, was soon forced. The 
keeper and his wife had fled ; their servants rea- 
dily surrendered the keys. The liberated priso- 
ners, celebrating their deliverance with the wild- 
est yells of joy, mingled among the mob which 
had given them freedom. In the midst of the 
confusion which ensued, three or four of the 
principal smugglers hurried to the apartment of 
Bertram with lighted torches, and armed with 
cutlasses and pistols. — «Der deyvi],» said the 
Jeader, (there's our niark!» and two of them 
seized on Bertram ; but one whispered in his ear, 
(< Make no resistance till you are in the street. » 
The same individual found an instant to say to 
Dinmont— a FoUovv your friend, and help when 
:you see the time come.» 

In the hurry of the moment Dinmont obeyed 
«nd followed close. The two smugglers dragged 
Bertram along the passage, down stairs, through 
the court-yard, now illuminated by the glare of 
'fire, and into the narrow sti^et to which the gate 
opened, where, in the confusion, the gang were 
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necesdaiily in some* degree separated ^otAi each 
other. A rapid noise, as of a body of horse ad- 
Tancingy seemed to add to the confusioa. n Hagel 
and wetter, what is that?» said the leader , « keep 
together, kinder, look to the prisoner. » — But in 
«pite of his charge, the two who held Bertram 
were the last of the party. 

The sounds and signs of violence were heard 
in front. The press became furiously agitated, 
•while some endeavoured to defend themselves, 
-others to escape; shots were fired, and the glit- 
tering broad-swords began to appear flashing 
above the heads of the rioters. ffNow,» said 
the warning voice, « shake off that fellow, and 
•follow me.*> 

Bertram, exerting his strength suddenly and 
effecttially, easily burst from the grasp of the man 
'who held his collar on the right side. The fel- 
low attempted to draw a pistol, but was pros- 
trated by a blow of Dinmont's fist, which an ox 
could hardly have received without the same 
humiliation. « Follow me quick, » said the friend- 
ly partizan, and dived through a very narrow and 
•dirty lane which led from the street. 

No pursuit took place. The attention of th^ 
smugglers was oth^rvrise and very disagreeably 
engaged by the sufdden appearance of MacMorlan 
and the party of horse. This indeed would have 
happened in time sufficient to have prevented 
the attempt, had not the magistrate received upon 
the road some felse information, which led him 
to think that the smugglers wer6 to be landed at 
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the Bay of EUangowan. Nearly two hours were 
lost in consequence of this false intelligence, 
which it may be no lack of charity to suppose 
that Glossin, so deeply interested in the issue.of 
that night's daring attempt, had contrived to 
throw in MacM orlan's way, availing himself of 
the knowledge that the soldiers had left Hazle- 
wood-house, which would soon reach an ear so 
anxious as his. 

In the Hieantime Bertram followed his guide, 
and was in his turn followed by Dinmont. The 
shouts of the mob, the trampling of the horses, 
the dropping pistol-shots, sunk more and more 
faintly upon their ears ; when at the end of this 
lane they found a post-chs^se with four horses. 
(I Are you here, in God's name?» said the guide 
to the postillion who drove the leaders. 

« Aye, troth am I, and I wish I were ony gate 
else.» 

« Open the carriage then— you gentlemen get 
into it — in a short time you'll be in a place of 
safety^-^nd (to Bertram) remember your promise 
to the gypsey wife !» 

Bertram, resolving to be passive in the hands 
of a person who bad just rendered him such a 
distinguished piece of service, got into the chaise 
as directed. Dinmont followed ; Wasp, who had 
kept close by them, sprung in at the same time, 
and the carriage drove off very fast. « Have a 
care o' me,n said Dinmont, « but this is the 
c[uee|*est thing yet ! — Odd, I trust they11.no coup 
us — and then what's to come o' Dumple?— I 
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would rather be on his back than in the Dewke's 
coach, God bless him. » 

Bertram observed, that they could not go at 
thatrapidrate to any very great distance without 
changing horses, and that they might insist upon 
remaining till day-light at the first inn they stop- 
ped at, or at least upon being made acquainted 
with the purpose and termination of their jour- 
ney, and Mr Dinmont might there give directions 
about his faithful horse. — nAweel, aweel, e'en 
sae be it for Dandie. — Odd, if we were ance out 
0' this trindling kist o' a thing, I am thinking 
they wad find it hard wark to gar us gang ony 
gate but where we liked oursells.w 

While he thus spoke, the carriage making a 
sudden turn, showed them, through the left 
window, the village at some distance, but still 
widely beaconed, by the fire, which, having 
reached a storehouse in which spirits were depo- 
sited, now rose high into the air, a wavering co- 
lumn of brilliant light. They had not long time 
to admire this spectacle, for another turn upon 
the road carried them into a close lane between 
plantations, through which the chaisaproceeded 
in nearly total darkness, but witb unabated 
speed. 
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CHAPTER X. 



The nigbt drave on wV sangs and clatter. 
And aye the ale was growing better. 

Tarn o Shantar, 



We must now retarn to Woodboume, which 
it may be remembered we left just dfter the Co- 
lonel had given some directions to his confiden- 
tial servant. When he returned, his absence 
of mind, and an unusual expression of thought 
and anxiety upon his features, struck the ladies 
whom he joined in the drawing-room. Manner- 
ing was not, however, a man to he questioned, 
even by those whom he most loved, u]pon the 
cause of the mental agitation which these signs 
expressed. The hour of tea arrived, and the 
party were partaking of that refireshment in si- 
lence, when a carriage drove up to the door, 
and the bell announced the arrival of a visitor. 
« Surely, » said Manneriiig, ftit is too soon by 
some hours. » — 

There was a short pause^ when Barnes, open- 
ing the door of the saloon, announced Mr Pley- 
dell. In marched the lawyer, whose well-brushed 
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black 'coat, and weD-powdered wig, together 
with his point ruffles, brown silk stockings, highly 
varnished shoes, and gold buckles, exhibited the 
pains which the old gentleman had taken to pre* 
pare his person for the ladies' society. He was 
welcomed by Mannering with a hearty shake by 
the hand. « The very man I wished to see at 
this moment!)' 

« Yes, I told you I would take the first oppor- 
tunity, so I have ventured to leave the court for a 
week in session time^— no common sacrifice — but 
I had a notion I could be useful, and I was to at- 
tend a proof here about the same time. — But will 
you not introduce me to the young ladies? — Ah! 
there is one I should have known at once from 
her family likeness ! Miss Lucy Bertram, my love, 
I am most happy to see you.»-i-And he folded 
her in his arms, and gave her a hearty kiss on 
each side of the face, to which Lucy submitted 
in blushing resignation.-^ a On narrite pas dans 
un si beau chemmy» continued the gay old gen- 
tleman, and, as the Colonel presented him to 
Julia, took the same liberty with that fair lady's 
cheek. Julia langhed, coloured, and disengaged 
herself. « I beg a thousand pardons, )> said the 
lawyer, with a bow which was not at all 'profes- 
sionally awkward ; a age and old fashions give 
privileges, and I can hardly say whether i am 
most sorry just now at being too well entitled to 
claim them at all, or happy in having such an 
opportunity to eJ^ercise them so agreeably.* 

<(Upon my word, sir,» said Miss Mannering, 
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laughing, « if you make such flattering apologies, 
we \?ill begin to doubt whether we can admit 
you to shelter yourself under your alleged qua- 
lifications. » 

« I can assure you, Julia, » said the Colonel, 
« you are perfectly right, my friend the coun- 
seller is a dangerous person; the last time I had 
pleasure of seeing him, he was closetted with a 
the fair lady who had granted him a Ute-h-tSte at 
eight in the morning. » 

MAye, but. Colonel, you should add, I was 
more indebted to my chocolate than my charms 
for so distinguished a favour, from a person of 
such propriety of demeanour as Mrs Rebecca.* 

fc And that should remind me, Mr Pleydell,* 
said Julia, m to offer you tea — that is, supposing 
you have dined. » 

a Any thing. Miss Mannering, from your hands 
—yes, I have dined — that is to say, as people 
dine at a Scotch inn.» 

« And that is indifferently enough, » said the 
Colonel, with his hand upon the bell-handle; 
« give me leave to ojrder something. » 

fc Why, to say truth, I had rather not ; I have 
been enquiring into that matter, for you must 
know I stopped an instant below to pull off my 
boot- hose, 'a world too wide for my shrunk 
shanks,' » glancing down with some complacency 
upon limbs which looked very well for his time 
of life, ft and I had some conversation with yoor 
Barnes, and a very intelligent person whom I 
presume to be the housekeeper, and it was set- 
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tied among us — tata re perspecta^l beg Miss 
'Mannering*s pardon for my Latin— ibat the old 
]ady should add to.your light famity-supper the 
more substantial refreshment of a brace of wild* 
-ducks. I told her (always under deep submission) 
my poor thoughts about the sauce, and, if you 
please, I would rather wait till they are ready 
before eating any. thing solid;» 
. « And we will anticipate our usual hour of 
supper, » said the Colonel. 
. K With all my heart, » said Pleydell, « provid- 
ing I don't lose the ladies' company a moment 
the sooner. I am of counsel with my old friend 
B ; I Jove the caena^ the supper of the an- 
cients, the pleasant meal and social glass that 
*washes oiit of one's mind the cobwebs that.busi- 
fness or gloom have been spinning in our brains 
all day.» 

. The vivacity of Mr PleydelFs look and manner, 
and the quietness with which he put himself at 
home upon the subject <}f his little epicurean 
comforts, amused the Jadies, but particularly Miss 
.ManneriDg, who immediately gave the counsellor 
a great deal of flattering attention ; and more pret- 
ty things were said, upon both sides during the 
service of the tea-table than we have leisure to 
Tepeat. - 

r So soon as this was over, Mannering led the 
counsellor by the arm into a smalt study which 
'Opened from the saloon, and where, accordinf^ 
to the cusfpm of the family, there were alwayd 
lights and a good tire in the evening > 

VOL. III. 6 
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(t I gee^n said Mr Pleyd^U, « you have got some- 
ihkig to t€ll me about che Ellangowau business 
— Is it terrestrial or celestial ? What sap ray aai- 
litaryAlbamazar? Have you calculated thre course 
of futurity? have you cousdited your Epheme- 
•rides, your Almochodon, your Almuten?^ 

« No, truly, counsellor^ you are the only Pto- 
lemy I intend to resort to upon the present occa- 
sioti'-^a second Prospero, I have broke fiiy staff, 
and drowned my book far beyond plumaiet 
depth. But t have gi*eat news notwithstanding. 
Meg Merrilies, our Egyptian sybil has appeared 
to the Dominie this very day, and, as i conj«Cr 
tt»re, has frightened him not a Kttle.»-* — 

K Indeed? 9 

t* Aye, and she has done me the honour to 
open a corres^JondeDce with me, supposing me 
to be as deep in astrological mysteries as when 
we first met ; here is >]ier scroll, delivered to me 
hj the Dominie^v 

Pley-dell put on his spectacles. « A v^le greasy 
scrawl, indeed — and the Jetters ane nncial or se- 
•miuncial, as somebody calls your lange text Imnd, 
and in size and perpondicnWity i\eseiiiUe the 
ribs of a noasted pig —I can hardly make it out.ii 

K Read altmd, » said Maninedfig. 

« I will try : — * You are a good seeker^ hut -a 
bad ^mder;ymi set yourself to, frcp a.fiUUnef^hBOuse^ 
hulfhada gay -guess it wmdd'me^tun. ,Lendyour 
hand to the wmfkihat^s neon, ^as j^^eu kntya9ire\eto 
^ wiBiird*that was far. Oime n Carriage this night 
by ten o clocks M the etidafthe €mohsd JDyJ&sisM 
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Porta§iferryy and kl k bring dief^lk to fFoodbot^nie 
tluU shall ask them if they be there »N Goo's vi±WrC 
— Stay, here follows some poe«ry— 

Dark shall be light, 

And wrong thtie to right^ 

When Bertrams rigiu etid Bentmtns might 

Shall meet on Ellangowans height. 

«.A mofit raydtic epistle truly, and closes inu 
vein of poetry worthy of the Ctunaoaii sybil--*- Ati^L 
what haff^e you done?* 

« Why, I was loth to risk any drpportunlty of 
throwing light on this hiisiiuess. The woman is 
perhaps crsuved, and these elusions may arise 
only from visions of her imagination j«**«but j&a 
were of apinion that she l&new more of that 
strange story than she ever told.v 

tt And so you sent a carriage to the place 
named ?» 

<t You will <laugh at me if I own! did.u 

« Who, I?— no, truly, Lthinkit was the wwest 
thing you could do.» •• 

« Yes,-aad the wocst is paying the chaise-hire 
---I secrt a post -^ chaise and &>ur from Kipple* 
trjxigan, with iBStmctions eoFrespondiDg to the 
letter— ithe horses will have a ^long acid oold sta- 
tion upon the out-post ta-^ni^t if our intelU* 
gence be &Ise.i» 

« O, but I think ifwill prove otherwise. Thi^ 
W0man has played a part till «he believes it ; or, 
if she he a thorou^^^faced impostor, without a 
single grain of self-€blnsiou to qualify her kna- 
vei^, still :she may tkittk lierself bound to act in 



ized by Google 



.ia4 GUY MAMNERING. 

character — this I know, that I cbuld get nothiog 
put of her by^he common modes of interroga- 
t,ion, and the wisest thing we can do is to give 
her an opportunity of making the discovery her 
own way. And now have you more to say, or 
shall we go to the ladies?» 

« Why, ray mind is uncommonly agitated, and 
' — but I really have no more to say — only I shall 
count the miqutes till the carriage returns ; but 
you cannot be expected to be so anxious. » 

a Whyj no — use is all in all-^I am much in- 
terested certainly, but I think I shall be able to 
survive the interval, if the ladies will afford us 
some music. » 

:: « And with the assistance of the wild-ducks 
by and bye?» 

« True, Colonel ; a lawyer's anxiety about the 
fate of the most interesting cause has seldom 
spoiled either his sleep or digestion, and yet I 
-shall . be* very eager to hear the rattle of these 
wheels on their return, notwithstanding. » ' * 

« So saying, he rose and led the way into the 
-next ropm, where Miss Mannering, at his re- 
quest, took her seat at the harpsichord. Lucy 
.^Qrtcam, who sung her native melodies very 
.^wef^tly, was accompanied by her friend upon 
the instrument, and Julia afterwards performed 
-gome of Corelli's sonatas with great brilliancy. 
The old lawyer, scraping a little upon the vio- 
r JpnceDoe and being a member of the gentlemen^s 
. concert id Edinburgh, was so greatly delighted 
sy/'\tkk tbi$ mode of spending the evening, that I 
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doubt if he once thought of the wild-^ducks until 
Barnes informed the company that supper was 
ready. 

« Tell Mrs Allan to have something in readi- 
ness^)) said the Colonel— « I expect — that is, -I 
hope — perhaps some person may be here to- 
night ; and let the men sit up, atid do not lock 
the upper gate on the lawn until I desife you.D- 

a Lord, sir,» said Julia, « whom can you pos- 
sibly expect to-night?» 

« Why, some persons, strangers to me, talked 
of calling in the evening about business — it is 
quite uncertain. » 

« Well, we shall not pardon them disturbing 
our party, unless they bring as much goo'd hu- 
mour, and as susceptible hearts, as my friend 
and admirer, for so he has dubbed himself, Mr 
PIeydell.» 

« Ah, Miss Julia, » said Pteydell, offering his 
arm with an air of gallantry to conduct her into 
the eating-room, « the time has been — when I 
returned from Utrecht in the year i738» 

« Pray don't talk of it— we like you much bet- 
ter as ydu are— Utrecht, in heaven's name! — f 
dare say you have spent all the intervening years 
in getting rid so.completely of the effects of your 
Dutch education.!) 

« O, forgive me. Miss Mannering; the Dutch 
are a much more accomplished people in point 
of gallantry than their volatile neighbours are 
willing to admit. They are constant as clock- 
work in their attentions.)) 
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«. I should tire o£that.» 

u IxDpex'turbable in their good temper. » 

« Worse and worse. » 

« And then, ahhough for six times three hun- 
dred and sixty*fi¥e days, he has placed the eapcL- 
chin round your neck, and the stove tinder yofir 
feet, and driven- y oar little cabricde upon the ice 
in winter, and through the du^ in summer, you 
onay dismiss him at once, without reason cm: apo- 
logy, upon the two thousaml one hundred and 
ninetieth day, which, according to my hasty cal- 
culation, and without reckoning leap-years, will 
complete the cycle of the supposed adoration, 
and that without your awtiabte. feelings having 
the slightest occasion to be alarmed for the con*- 
sequences to those of Mynheer. » 

« Well, that last is truly a Dutch, reccasmeani^^ 
tion, Mr Pleydell — glasses and hearts would lose 
all their merit in the world,, if it were Bot for 
their fragility. i» 

tt Why,, as to thaif ,.Mi8S Manneving, it is as dilfi-^ 
cult to find a heart that will break, as a glass that 
will not; and for that reasoa I would press the 
Talue of mine own — were it not that I see Mt 
Sampson's eyes have been closed, and his hands 
clasped for some time, attending the end of our 
conference to begin the grace — And to say the 
truth, the appearance of the wild-ducks is very 
appetis&ing.v So saying, the worthy counsellor 
sat himself to table, and laid aside his gallantry 
for a while, to do honour to the good things 
placed before him. Nothing further is recorded 
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of liim for some time, excepting an obsenration 
«ka< the ducks^ were roasted to a sinf^e taruy and 
tha^ Mrs Allaa's sausce ^as beyond praise. • 

« 1 see^w said Mias Maaoerioig, « I have a (bro- 
midahie rival m Mr PleydelFs favour, even on 
the i^ery first night of his avowed admiratien^y 

« Pardon i»e, my fair lady, your avowed rigour 
edoiie has induced me to commit the solecism of 
eating a g(K>d supper in your presence ; how 
shall I support your frowns vnthout rdnforcing 
my strength? Upon the same principle^ and no 
other, I will ask permission to drink wine with 
yoo»» 

« This is the fashion of Utrecht also, I sup- 
pose, Mr Pleydell?» 

' jn Forgive me, madam; the French themselves, 
the patletns ei ail tha* is gallant, term their ta- 
vern-keepers restaupatem^Sy aUuding, doubtless, 
to the relief diey afford the disconsolate lover, 
when bowed down tov the earth by his mistress's 
severity. My own case requires so much reKef, 
that I must trouble you for that other wing, Mr 
Sampson, without prejudice to my afterwards 
applying to Miss Bertram for a tart; — be pleased 
to tear the wing, sir, instead of cutting it off.— - 
Mr Barnes will ae^ist you, Mr Sampson — thank 
you, sir — and, M^ Barnes, a glass of ale if you 
please. » 

While the old gentleman, pleased with Miss 
Mannering^s liveliness and attention, rattled 
away for ber amuselnent and his own, the im* 
patience of Colonel Mannering began to exceed 



Digitized by Google 



128 GUY MANNEIKING. 

all boQnds. He decNned silting down to table; 
under pretence that he never eat supper; and 
traversed the parlour, in which they were, with 
hasty and impatient steps, now throwing up the 
window to gaze upon the dark lawn, now listen- 
ing for the remote sound of the carriage advanc- 
ing up the avenue. At length, in a feeling of un- 
controulable impatience, he left the room, took 
his hat and eloak> aud pursued his walk up the 
avenue, as if his so doing would hasten the ap- 
proach of those whom he desired to see. « i 
reaJJy wish,» said Miss Bertram, « Colonel Man- 
nering would not venture out after night-falK 
You must have heard, Mr Pleydell, what a cruel 
fright we had.» 

41 0, with the smugglers; — they are old friei»ds 
of mine. 1 was the means of bringing some of 
them to justice a long time since. » 

fc And then the alarm we had immediately 
afterwards from the vengeance of one of these 
wretches; » 

^ « When young Hazlewood was hurt — I heard 
of that toa. » - 

a Imagine* my dear Mr Pleydell, how much 
Miss Mannering and I were alarmed, when a 
ruffian, equally dpeadful for his great strength^ 
and the sterimess of his features, rushed out 
upon us!» 

r u You must know, Mr Pleydell,» said Julia, 
unable to suppress her resentment at this unde- 
signed aspersion df her admirer, « that young 
HazIewQod is so handsome in the eyes of thQ 
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youDg ladies of this country, that they' think 
every person shocking who c&mes near bim.v ^ 

« Oho !» thought Pleydell, who was by profes- 
sion an observer of tones and gestures, « there's^ 
something wrong here between my young friends. 
— Well, Miss Mannering, I have not seen young 
Hazlewood since he was a boy, so the ladies may 
be perfectly right; but I can assure you, in spite 
of your scorn, that if you want to see handsome 
men yt)u must go to Holland ; the prettiest fellow 
I ever saw was a Dutchman, in spite of his being 
called Yanbost, or Vanbuster, or some such bar- 
barous name. He won't be quite so handsome 
now, to be sure«» 

« It was now Julia's turn to look a little out of 
countenance, but at that instant the Colonel en^ 
tered the*room. « I can hear nothing of them 
yet,» he said ; « still, however, we will not sepa- 
rate — Where is Dominie Sampson ?» 

« Here, honoured sir.)> 
' « What is that book you hold in your hand, 
MrSampson?» 

« It's even the learned De Lyra, sir — I would 
cr^e his honour, Mr Pleydell's judgment, always 
"with hid best leisure, to expound a disputed 
passage. » ' 

tt I am not in the vein, Mr Sampson, » answered. 
Pleydell; « here's metal more attractive. — I do 
i^ot despair to engage these two young ladies in 
a glee or a catch, wherein I, even I myself, will 
adventure myself for the bass part. Hang De 
Lyra, man; keep him for a fitter season. » 
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Tbd d:]sappointed Dominie shut his ponderous 
tome^ maeh marTetKiifg in 1»3 mind how a pei^on 
possessed of the lawyer's erudition^ could give 
his mifld to these frivolous toys. But the coun- 
sellor, indifferent to the high character which 
be was trifling away, fitted himself a large glass 
of Burgundy, and after preluding a littl*e wkh a 
Toice somewhat the worse for the wear, gave the 
ladies a courageous invitation to join in « We be 
thvee pocM? Mariners, » and accomplished his own 
part therein with great ecke. 

« Are If ou not withering your roses wkh sitting 
up so late, my young ladies?» said the Colonel. 

wNota bit, sir,» answered Julia ; « your friend 
Mr Meydell threatens to becoaie a pupil of Mr 
Sampson's to-uMyrrow, so we must iftake^the 
most of our conquest to*night.» 

This led to another musical trial of skill, and 
that to lively conversation. At length, when the 
solitary sound of one o'clock had l^ng since re- 
sounded on the ebon ear of night, and the next 
signal of the advance of time was close approach- 
ing, Mannertng, whose impatience had long sub- 
sided into disappointment and despair, looked i^is 
watch, and said, « We must now give them up* — 
when at that instant — But what then befell wilt 
require a sepMrate chapter. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

JitsHce. This does indeed confirm each circumstance 

■ The gypsey told ! , ■ 

No orphan, Bor w»tb«u$ a friend art *^^** 
I am thy father, hens thy mother, there 

Thy nncle This thy first cousin, and these 

Are all thy near rehitions!' 

The Otitic. 

As Maoiieriiig replaced bis watch, he heard a 
distant and hollow sound— « It is a carriage for 
certain — no, it is but the sound of the wind 
amodDg the leafless trees. Do come to the win^- 
dow, Mr PJeydell.* The counsellor, who with 
his large silk handkerchief in bis hand was ex- 
patiating away to JuKa upon some subject he 
thought interesting, obeyed however the soih- 
iDons, first throwing the fiandkerchief round his 
neck by way of precaution against the cold air. 
The sound of wheels became now vei'y percep- 
tible, and Pleydell, as if he had reserved all his 
curiosity till that moment, ran out to the hall. 
The Colonel rung for Barnes to desire that the 
persons who came in the carriage might be 
shown into a separate room, being altogether 
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uncertain whom it might contain. It stopped 
however at the door, before his purpose could 
be fully explained. A moment after MrPleydell 
called out, « Here is our Liddesdale friend, I pro- 
test, with a strapping young fellow of the same 
calibre. » His voice arrested Dinmont, who re- 
cognised him with equal surprise and pleasure. 
« Odd, if it's your honour, we'll a' be as right and 
tight as thack and rape can make us. » 

But while the farmer stopped to make his bow, 
Bertram, dizzied with the sudden glare of light, 
and bewildered with the circumstances of his 
situation, almost unconsciously entered the open 
door of the parlour, and confronted the Colonel, 
who was just advancing towards it. The strong 
light of the apartment left no doubt of bis ideiv- 
tity, and he himself was equally confounded witi 
the appearance of those to whom he. so unexpect- 
edly presented himself, as they were by the sight 
of so utterly unlooked-for an object. It must 
be remembered that each individual present had 
their own peculiar reasons for looking with ter- 
ror upon what seemed at first sight a spectral 
apparition. Mannering saw before him the raa*> 
whom he supposed he had killed in India ; Julia 
beheld her lover in a most peculiar and hazard- 
ous situation ; and Lucy Bertram at once knew 
the person who had fired upon young Hazle-^ 
wood. Bertram, who interpreted the fixed and 
motionless astonishment of the Colonel into dis- 
pleasure at his intrusion, hastened to say that it 
was involuntary, since be had been hurried hi^ 
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ther without ev«Q knowing whither he was to 
be transported. 

ct Mr Brown, I believe 1» said Colonel Manner- 
ing. 

ff Yes, sir, the same you knew in India; and 
who Tentures to hope, that what you did then 
know of him is hot such as should prevent his 
requesting you would favour him with your at- 
testation to his chara'cter, as a gentleman and 
man of honour. » 

« Mr Brown— I have been seldom— never so 
much surprised — certainly, sir, in what passed 
between us, you have a right to command my 
testimony. » 

At this critical moment entered the counsellor 
and Dinmont. The former beheld, to his asto- 
nishment, the Colonel but just recovering from 
his first surprise, Lucy Berlram ready to faint 
with tensor, and Miss Mannering in an agony of 
doubt and apprehension, which she in vain en- 
deavoured to disguise or suppress. « What is 
the meaning of all this ?» said he , « has this 
young fellow brought the Gorgon's head in his 
hand? — let me look at him.^— By heaven !» he 
muttered to himself, « the very image of old 
Ellangowan — the witch has kept her word.» 
Then instantly passing to Miss Bertram, « Look 
at that man, Lucy, my dear; have you never 
seen any one like him ?» 

Lucy had only ventured one glance at this 
object of terror,' which, from his remarkable 
height and appearance, at once recognised the 
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supposed assassin of young Hazlewoocl, and ex- 
cluded, of course, the more favourable associa- 
tion of ideas which might have ocourred on a 
closer view, a Don't ask me about him, sir.; 
send him away, for heaven's sake ! we shall be 
all murdered 1 » 

tt Murdered! where's the poker ?» said the 
advocate in some alarm ; « but nonsense, we are 
three men besides the servants, and there is 
honest Liddesdale worth half-a-dozen to boot — 
we have the major vis upon our side — however, 
here, my friend Dandie — Davie — what do they 
call you?— keep betw.een that fellow and us for 
the protection of the ladies. » 

« Lord ! Mr Pleydell I that's Captain Brown ; 
d'ye no ken the Captain ?» 

« Nay, if he's a friend of your's wp imay be safe 
enough ; but keep jpear him.v 

All this passed with such rapidity, that it was 
over before the Dominie had recovered himself 
from a fit of absence, shut the book which he 
had been studying in a corner, and, adv-ancing 
to obtain a sight of the strangers, exclaimed at 
.once upon beholding Bertram, « If the grave can 
give up the dead, that is my dear and honoured 
master ! » 

« We're right after all, by heaven ! I was sure 
I was right, said the lawyer; « he is the very 
image of his father. — Come, Colonel, what do 
you think of, that you do not bid your guest wel- 
come? I think — I believe — I trust we'i^e right- 
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aever saw such a likeness — but patience — Domi- 
ixie, say not a word. Sit down, young g^ntlehnan.ii 

« I beg pardon^ sir ; if 1 am, as I.understand, ah 
Colonel Mannering's house, I should wish first 
to kilow if my accidental appearance here gives 
offence, or if I am welcome ?» 

ManneriBg instantly made an effort. — « Wel- 
come ? most certainly, especially if you can point 
•oQt how I can serve you. I believe I may have 
some wrongs to repair towards you — I have often 
.suspected so ; but your sudden and unexpected 
abearance, connected with painful recollections^, 
prevented my saying at first, as I now say, that 
whatever has procured me the honour of this 
vi^it, it is an acceptable one.n 

Bertram bowed with an air of distant, yet civil 
edknowledgment, to the grave oourtesy of Man- 
laeriog. 

« Jttlia, my love, you had better retire. Mr 
Browa^ you will excuse my daughter ; there are 
ck'Cu:mstaBces which* I perceive rush upon her 
Teco]lectioa.» 

Miss Manneripg rose and retired accordii^gly ; 
yet as she passed Bertram, cauld not suppress 
the words, « Infatuated ! a second time !» hnu so 
. pronoaiiOed as to be heard by him aloae. Miss 
Berldram accompanied her friend, muQh sur- 
prised, but without venturing a sedcmd glanee at 
the object of her terror. Some mistake she ^w 
there was, -and was onwiUii^g to infireajSe it by 
deiKMJncing 4he $tra<nger aa is^a assassin. He was 
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known, she saw, to the Colonel, and received ai 
a gentleman; certainly he either was not the 
pei'son, or Haz]ewood was right in supposing the 
shot accidental. 

The remaining part of the company vvould 
have formed no bad group for a skilful painter. 
£ach was too much embarrassed with his own 
sensations to observe those of the others. Ber- 
tram most unexpectedly found himself in the 
house of one whom he was alternately disposed 
to dislike as his personal enemy, and to respect 
•as the father of Julia ; Mannering was struggling 
between his high sense of courtesy and hospita- 
lity, his joy at finding himself relieved from the 
guilt of having shed life in a private quarrel, and 
the former feelings of dislike and prejudice, 
which revived in his haughty mind. at the sight 
of the object against whom he had entertained 
them ; Sampson, supporting his shaking limbs by 
leaning on the back of a chair, fixed hie eyes 
upon Bertram, with ^ staring expression of ner- 
vous anxiety which convulsed his whole visage-; 
. Dinmont, clothed in his loose shaggy great-coat, 
« and resembling a huge bear erect upon his hin- 
der legs, stared on the whole scene with great 
round eyes that witnessed his amazement. 
' The counsellor alone was in his element, 
-shrewd, prompt, and active ; he already ^calculat- 
ed the prospect of brilliant success in a strange, 
Veventful, and mysterious law-suit, and no young 
monarchy flushed with hopes, and at the* head of 
a gallant army, could experience more glee when 
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taking the field on his first campaigri". He bustl- 
ed about with great energy, and took the arrange- 
ment of the .whole explanation upon himself. 
« Come, come, gentlemen, sit down; this is all 
in my province; you must let me arrange it for 
you. Sit down, my dear Colonel, and let me 
manage; sit dbwn, Mr Brown, autquociinque alio 
nomine vocaris — Dominie, take your seat — draw 
in your chair, honest Liddesdale.» 

«I dinna ken, Mr Pleyde]l,» said Dinmont, 
looking at his dreadnought coat, then at the 
handsome furniture of the room, « I had maybe 
better gang some gate else and leave ye till your 
cracks — I'm no just that weel put on.» 

The Colonel, who by this time recognized 
Dandie, immediately went up and bid Rim 
heartily vvelcome; assuring him, that from what 
he had seen of him in Edinburgh, he was sure his 
rovigh coat and thick-soled boots would honour 
a royal drawing-room. 

«Na, na. Colonel, we're just plain up-the- 
country folk; but nae'doubt T would fain hear o' 
ony pleasure that was gaun to happen the Cap- 
tain, and I'm sure a' will gae right if Mr PleydeH 
will take his bit job in hand. 9 
• « You're right, Dandie— spoke like a hieland 
oracle — and now be silent. — Well, you are all 
seated at last; take a glass of wine till I begin my 
catechism methodically. And now, » turning to 
Bertram, « my dear boy, do you know who or 
what you a re ?» 

In spite of his perplexity, the catechumen 

6. 
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could not help laughing at this commencement, 
and answered, « Indeed, sir, I formerly thought 
I did ^ but I own late circumstances have made 
me son^what uncertain. » 

« Then tell us what you formerly thought 
yourself.') 

((Why, I was in the habit of thinking and call- 
ing myself Vanbeest Brown, who served as a 
cadet or volunteer under Colonel Mannering, 

when he commanded the regiment, in 

which capacity I was not unknown to him. » 

a There, » said the Colonel, «! can assure Mr 
Brown of his identity ; and add what his modesty 
may have forgotten, that he was distinguished as 
a young man of talent and spirit. » 

« So much the better, my dear sir ; but that is 
a general character^- Mr Brown must tell us 
where he was born.» 

K In Scotland, I believe, but the place uncer- 
tain. » 

« Where educated ?» 
«In Holland, certainly. » 
tt Do.you remember nothing of your early life 
before you left Scotland ?» 

ftYery imperfectly; yet I have a strong idea, 
perhaps more deeply impressed upon me by 
subsequent hard usage, that, I was during my 
childhood the object of m^ch solicitude and af*- 
fection. I have an indistinct remembrance of a 
good-looking man whom I used to call papa, and 
of a lady who was infirm in health, and who, I 
think, must have been my mother ; but it is an im- 
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perfect and confiised recoUeclioa— I renumber 
too a ta)l thin laan in black, who used to teach 
me my letters and walk out with me; and I think 
the yery last timev — 

Here the Dominie could contain bo longer. 
While every succeeding word served to prove 
thai the child of his benefactor stood before 
him, he had struggled with the utmost dif- 
ficulty to suppress his emotions; but, when 
the juvenile recollections of Bertram turned to- 
wards his tutor and his precepts, he was com- 
pelled to give way to his feelings. He rose has- 
tily from his chair, and with elapsed hands, 
trembling limbs, and streaming eyes, called out 
aloud, « Harry Bertram ! — look at me— was I not 
the HYan ?» 

ct Yes,« said Bertram, starting from his seat as 
if a sudden light had burst in upon his mind, 
a Yes— that was my name ! — and that is the voice 
and the figure of my kind old master ! » 

The Dominie threw hiniself into his arms, 
pressed him a thousand times to his bosom in 
convulsions of transport, which shook his whole 
frame, sobbed hysterically, and, a^ length, in the 
emphatic language of scripture, lifted up his 
voice and tvept aloud. Colonel l^^nnering had 
recourse to his handkerchief ; Pleydell made wry 
feces^ and wiped the glasses of his spectacles; 
and honest Dinmont, alter two loud blubbering 
explosions, exdatmed, » DeiFs in the man, he's 
garr^d me do that I hae na done since my auld 
mither died.» — 
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« Come, come,!! said the counsellor at last, 
« silence in the court.— We have a clever party 
to contend with, we must lose no time in gather- 
ing our information-— for any thing 1 know there 
may be something to be done before day- 
break. » 

u I will order a horse to be saddled, if you 
please,)! said the Colonel. 

' «No, no, time enough — time enough — but 
come, Dominie, I have allowed you a competent 
space to express your feelings. I must circum- 
duce the term— you must let me proceed in my 
examination. » 

" The Dominie was habitually obedient to any 
one who chose to impost commands upon him ; 
he sunk back into his chair, spread his chequed 
handkerchief over his face, to serve, as I sup- 
pose, for the Grecian painters veil, and, from 
the action of his folded hands, appeared for 
a time engaged in the act of mental thanks- 
giving. He then raised his eyes over the screen, 
as if to be assured that the pleasing apparition 
had not melted into air--then again sunk them 
to resume his internal act of devotion, until he 
felt himself compelled to give attention to the 
counsellor, from the interest which his questions 
excited. 

ft And now,)* said Mr Pleyddl, after several 
miiiute enqjuiries concerning his recollection of 
early events— «And nowi Mr Bertram, for I 
think we ought in future to call you by your own 
proper name, will you have the goodness to let 
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U9 know every particular which you can recol- 
lect concerning the mode of your leaving Scot- 
land ?» 

« Indeed, sir, to say the truth, though the ter- 
rible outlines of that day are strongly impressed 
upon my memory, yet somehow the very terror 
which fixed them there has in a great measure 
confounded and confused the details. I recollect, 
however, that 1 was walking somewhere or 
other — in a* wood, I think» — 
' «0 yes, it was in Warroch-wood, my dear,» 
said the Dominie. 

«Hu$h, Mr Sampson,)} said the lawyer. 

n Yes, it was in a wood— and some one was 
with me — this kind-hearted gentleman, I think. » 

« O, ay, ay, Harry, Lord bl«sd thee — it was 
even I myself. » 

' ttBe silent. Dominie, and don't interrupt th^ 
evidence,* said Pleydell; — ^And so, sir ?» ta 
Bertram. 

ft And so, sir, like one of the changes of adream, 
I thought I was on horseback before my guide. » 
- o No, ho,» exclaimed Sampson, « never didv 
I put my own limbs, not to say thine, into^ueh 
peril. » 

a On my word this is intolerable 5 — Look ye, 
Dominie, if you speak another word till I give 
yon leave, I will read three sentences out of the 
Black Acts, whisk my cane round my head three 
times, undo all the magic of this night's* work, 
and conjure Harry Bertram back again into Van- 
heest Brown, >? . 
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« Honoured and worthy sir, I humbly crave 
pardoa — it was but verbumvolans. 

«Well, nolens volenSy you must hold your 
tongue. » 

« Pray, be silent, Mr Sampson, » said the Co- 
lonel ; « it is of*great consequence to your reco- 
vered friend, that you permit Mr Pleydell to pro- 
ceed in his enquiries. » 

a I am mute,» said the rebuked Dominie. 

«0n a sudden, » continued Brown, «two or 
three men sprung out upon us, and we were 
pulled from horseback. I have little recollection 
of any thing else, but that i tried to escape in the 
midst of a desperate scuffle, and fell into the 
arms of a very tall woman who started from the 
bushes, and protected me for some time — the 
rest is all confusion and dread — a dim recellec- 
tion of a sea^beach, and a cave, and of some 
strong potion which lulled me to sleep for a 
length of time. In short, it is all a blank in my 
memory^ until I recollect myself first an iU-used 
and half-starved cabin-boy aboard a sloop, and 
then a school-boy in Holland under the protec- 
tion of an old merchant, who had taken som^ 
fancy for me, » 

« And what account did your guardian give of 
your parentage ?» ' 

« A very brief one, and a charge to enquire no 
farther. I was given to understand that my fa- 
ther was concerned in the smuggling trade car- 
ried on on the eastern coast of Scotland, and \vas 
killed in a skirmish with the revenue officers j 
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that bis correspondents in Holland had a vessel 
on the coast at the time, part of the crew of 
which were engaged in the affair, and brought 
me off after it was over, from a motive of com- 
passion, as 1 was left destitute by my fether's 
death. As I grew older there was much of this 
story seemed inconsistent with my own recol- 
lections^ but what could I do? I had no means 
of ascertaining my doubts, nor a single friend 
>vith whom I could communicate or canvass 
them. The rest of my story is known to Colonel 
Mft&nering; I went out to India to be a clerk in 
a Dutch house ; their afBatirs felt into confusion 
— I betook myself to the military profession, 
and, I trust, as yet T have not disgraced it. » 

tt Thou art a fine young fellow, I'll be bound 
for thee,» said Pleydell, « and since you have 
wanted a father so long, I wish from my heart 
I could claim the paternity myself. But this 

affair of young Hazlewood» 

« YiskS merely accidental, » said Brown; «! 
was travelling in Scotland for pleasure, and 
after a week^s residence with my friend Mr 
Dinmont, with whom I bad the good fortune to 

form an accidental acquaintance » 

a It was my gude fortune that, » said Knmont ; 
« odd, my brains wad hae been knockit out by 
twa blackguards, if it had hadna been for his 
four quarters. » 

u Shortly after we parted at the town of , 

I lost my baggage by thieves, and it was while 
residing at Rippletringan I accidentally met the 
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young gentleman. As I was approaching to pay 
my respects to Miss Mannering, whom 1 had 
known in India, Mr Hazlewood, conceiving my 
appearance none of the most respectable, com- 
manded me rather haughtily to stand back, and 
so gave occasion to the fray in which I had the 
. misfortune to be the accidental means of wound- 
ing him. And now, sir, that I have answered 

all your questions » 

« No, no, not quite all,» said Pleydell, winkl- 
ing sagaciously; ft there are some interrogatories 
which I shall delay till to-morrow, for it is time, 
I believe, to close the sederunt for this night, or 
rather morning. » 

« Well then, sir, to vary the phrase, since I 
have answered all the questions which you have 
chosen to ask to-night, will you be so good as to 
tell me who you are that take such interest in my 
affairs, and who you take me to be, since my ar- 
rival has occasioned such commotion?* 

« Why, sir, for myself, I am Paulus Pleydell, 
an advocate at the Scottish bar; and for you, it is 
not easy to say distinctly who you are at present ; 
but I trust in a short time, to hail you by the title 
of Henry Bertram, Esq. representative of one of 
the oldest families in Scotland, and heir of tailzie 
and provision to the estate of Ellangowan — Aye,» 
continued he, shutting his eyes and speaking to 
himself, « we must pass over his father, and serve 
him heir to his grand-father Lewis, the entailer 
— the only wise man of his family that I ever 
beard of.» They had now risen to i^tire to their 
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apartments for the night, when Colonel Manner- 
ing walked up to Bertram, as he stood astonished 
at the counsellor's words. « I give you joy, » he 
said, « of the prospects which fate has opened 
before you. I was an early friend of your father, 
and chanced to be in the house of EUangowan 
as unexpectedly as yotf are now in mine, upon 
the very night in which you were born. I little 
knew this circumstance when — but I trust un- 
kindness will be forgotten between us. Believe 
me, your appearance here, as Mr Brown, alive 
and well, has relieved me from most painful 
sensations, and your right to the name of an old 
friend renders your presence, as Mr Bertram, 
doubly welcome. » 

n And my parents ?» said Bertram. 
« Are both no more— and the family property 
has been sold, but I trust may be recovered. 
Whatever is wanted to make your right effec- 
tual, I shall be most happy to supply.» 

« Nay, you may leave all that to me,» said the 
counsellor ; « 'tis my vocation, Hal, I shall make 
money of it. » * 

. « I'm sure it's no for the like o' me,» observ- 
ed Dinmont, « to speak to you gentle-folks ; 
but if siller would help on the Captain's plea, 
and they say nae plea gangs on weel without 
it»— — 

. a Except on Saturday night, » said Pleydell. 

' a Aye, but when your honour wadna take 
your fee you wadna hae the cause neither, sae 

VOL. III. 7 
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Ill ne'er fash ye on a Satiitrday at e'en e^ain-^but 
I: was saying dbere's some siller in this spleuchai^ 
that's like the Ga,ptain's aiq^l^^r we've ay^ co^at^d 
it such, baith Ailie and ipe.v 

«No, no, Lid4esd,al^— no occ^sipn^ np occnr 
sion whan^ver — k^<?p thy. cash lo stpck. thy., 
farm.w 

« To stock nay %!».? Hr Pleyfl^ll, yow hpnow 
kens mony thipgs, bjit ye dinna ken the fiirm. o' 
Gbarlies-hppe — it'$ sa^ W0«1 stoak^ already, that, 
we sell mayho sax hu^dired p^u^ds oK it ilka^ 
year, flesh and l^lli thegither — na, oa^.» 

a Can't you takis another thfen?» 

« I dinna. ken< — th^ JQ^wke's j|o that fond o'Jed 
farms, and he canna bide to pujt awsiy th^ auUl. 
tenantry; and th^n I wiidna like mysell to gang 
about whistling aad raiding the renion my neighs 
hours. » 

« Whpt, not uppn thy neighbour at Dawstoa — 
Devilstone— «how d'ye c^lL the place ?« 

« What, on JQck* o' Dawston ? hoot -n^— he's 
a camsteary chieU, and faaheous abouJt mapches, 
and we've had some bits o' splores thagither; 
but dail o' me if I wad .wrtog Jeok o^ Dawaton 
neither. 1) 

« Thpu'rt ao hpn^at feUi>w,«» said the lawyet-; 
a get thi^e to bed< Thou wilt sLsep sounder, I> 
warrant thee, than many a man that throws ofiS 
an embrpidqred co9l« and puts on a lac<$d night- 
csip,— Colouel, I «ee you are busy with ou^r En- 
fqnt trouv4^ But.. Barnes must give me a sum^p 
mons of wakening at seven to-morrow morning, 
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for my servant's a sleepy-beaded fellow ; and I 
dare say Drivers had Clarence's fate, drowned 
by tbis time in a butt of your ale, for Mrs Allan 
promised to make bim comfortable, and sbe'U 
soon discover wbat be expects from tbat engage- 
ment. Good nigbt, Colonel — good nigbt. Do- 
minie Sampson — good nigbt, Dinmont tbe down- 
rigbt— good nigbt, last of all, to tbe new-found 
representative of tbe Bertrams, and tbe MacDin- 
gawaies, tbe Knattbs; tb« Artbs, tbe Godfreys, 
the Dennises, and tbe Rolands, and, last and 
dearest title, heir of tailzie aiid provision of tbe 
lands ^nd barony of Ellangowan, under tbe set- 
dement of Lewis Bertram, Esq. whose represen- 
tative you are. » . 

And so saying, the old gentleaiaa took his 
caddie . and J^ft the room; and the company dis^ 
]^er$4sd aft^r the Dominie had once more hi>gged 
md embraced his « little Hsurry Bertram, » as he 
ctmrn^.^ ,U> call the ^ young sold<ier of six feet 
high- 
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CHAPTER Xn 



. My imagination 



Carries no favour in it but Bertram's ; 
I am undone ; there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be ^way 

Alts Well that ends WeU. 

At the hour which he had appointed in the pre- 
ceding evening, the indefatigable lawyer was 
seated by a good fire, and a pair of wax candles, 
with a yelvet cap upon his head, and a quilted 
silk night-gown on his person, busy arranging his 
memoranda of proofs and indications concerning 
the murder of Frank Kennedy. An express had 
also been dispatched to Mr MacMorlan, request- 
ing his attendance at Woodbourne as soon as 
possible, upon business of importance. Dinmont, 
fatigued with the events of the evening before, 
and finding the accommodations of Woodbourne 
much preferable to those of MacCuffog, was in 
no hurry to rise. The impatience of Bertram 
might have put him earlier in motion, but Colo- 
nel Mannering had intimated an intention to 
visit him in his apartment in the morning, and he 
did not chuse to leave it. Before^ this inter-r 
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view he had dressed himself, Barnes having, 
by his master^s orders, supplied him with every 
accommodation of linen, &c. and now anxiously 
^waited the promised visit of his landlord. 

In a short time a gentle tap announced the 
Colonel, with whom Bertram held a long and 
satisfactory conversation. Each, however, con- 
cealed from the other one circumstance. Man- 
nering could not bring himself to acknowledge 
the astrological prediction ; and Bertram was, for 
motives which may be easily conceived, silent 
respecting his love for Julia. In other respects, 
their intercourse was frank and grateful to both, 
and had latterly, upon the GoloneFs part, even 
an approach to cordiality. Bertram carefully 
measured his own conduct by that of his host, 
and seemed rather to receive his offered kind- 
ness with gratitude and plea^re, than to press 
for it with solicitation . 

Miss Bertram was in .the breakfast parlour 
when Sampson shuffled in, his face all radiant 
with smiles ; a circumstance so uncommon, that 
Lucy's first idea was, that somebody had been 
bantering him with an imposition which had 
thrown him into, this extacy. Having sate for 
some time, rolling his eyes and gaping with his 
mouth like the great wooden head at Merlin's 
exhibition, he at length began — « And what do 
you think of him. Miss Lucy?» 

« Think of whom, Mr Sampson?» 

« Of Har — no — of him that you know about?» 

« That I know about?» 
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« Yes, the stranger, you know, that oume last 
evei»iDg m the post Tehtcle^be \^ho shbt ydung 
Ha8lewood--'hfii,.ha, ho!» 

ft Indeed, Mr Sampson, you htive chosen a 
strange subject for mirth — I think, nothing about 
the man, only I hope the onttiage was aceidenta), 
and that we need not fesfr a ritpetition of ]t.» 
• « Accidental ! ho, ho, ha ! » 

« Really, Mr Sampson, » said Lucy, some- 
ivhat pi^ed, « you are unusually gay this morn- 
ing, v 

ft Yes, of a surety I am ! ha, ha, ho 1 ftic<e-ti-ou^ 
—ho, ho, ha \» 

(I So unusually lacetious, my deaf sir, that I 
would wish rather to know the mearDing of 
your mirth, than to be amused with its effects 
oirfy,» 

« You shall know it. Miss Lucy—Do you re- 
member your brother?)* 

«Good God! how can you ask me?— no one 
knows better than you — he was lost the very day 
I was born. » 

« Very true^ very trae, » answered the Dominie, 
saddeiving aft the recollection, « I was strangely 
oblivious — aye, aye— too true— But you remem- 
ber your worthy father?» 

<r How should jcm doubt it, Mr Sampson? it*s 
not so mawy weeks siwce» 

« True, true — aye, too true - 1 will be facetious 
no more under these remembrances — but look at 
that young raan?» — 

Bertram at this instant entered the Iroom. 
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* Ye^, look at him tvell— he is yoor father's 
living image; and as God has deprived you of 
your dear parents — O' my children, love one 
another!* 

M It is indeed my father's face and form,» said 
•Liucy, turning very pale; Bertram ran tbsupport 
her— the Doitiidie to fetch vrater to throw upon 
her face — (which in his haste he took from the 
boiling tea-urn) Vvhen fortunately her coloUr re- 
turning rapidly, saved her from the apiplication 
of his ill-judged retiledy. <rl conjure you to tell 
me, Mr Sanipson^n she said, in an interrupted yet 
solemn \oice, « is this my brother?» 

«It is— it is!— Miss Lucy, it is little Harry 
Bertram, as sure as God's sun is in that Heaven ! « 

a And this is my sister?» s^id Bertram, giving 
way to an that family affection which had so long 
sliimhered in his bo^in for want of an object to 
expaiid itself upon— - 

« It is — it is ! —it is Miss Lucy Bertram, whom 
by my pobl* aid you will find perfect in the 
tongues of France, and Italy, and even of Spain 
^^ih l*eadihg and writing her vernacular tongue, 
and in arithmetic and book-keeping by double 
and single entry — I say nothing of her talents of 
shaping, and heintninrg, and governing a house- 
hold, ^which, to give every one their due, she 
acquired not from nie, but from the housekeeper 
-^nor do I take tnerit for her performance upon 
stringed instruments, whereunto the instructions 
of an honourable young lady of virtue and mo- 
desty, and very facetious withal — Miss Julia Man- 
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nering—- hath not meanly contributed— 5Mum cui- 
/que tribuito,v 

« You then,» said Bertram to his sister, are all 
that remains to me! — Last night — but more fully 
this morning, Colonel Mannering gave me an 
account of our family misfortunes, though with- 
out saying I should find you here.» 

. « That,» said Lucy, « he left to this gentleman 
to tell you, one of the kindest and most faithful 
of friends, who soothed my father s long sick- 
ness, witnessed his dying moments, and amid the 
heaviest clouds of .fortune would not desert his 
orphan.}) 

« God bless him for it !» said Bertram, shaking 
the Dominie's hand, « he deserves the love with 
which I have always regarded even the shadow 
of his memory which my childhood retained. » 

a And God bless you both, my dear children, » 
said Sampson ; « if it had not been for your sake, 
I would have been contented (had Heaven's 
pleasure so been) to lay my head upon the turf 
beside my patron. » 

« Butv I trust,)) said Bertram^ « I am encou- 
raged to hope, we shall all see better days. All 
our wrongs shall be redressed, Since Heaven 
has sent me means and friends to assert my 
right.)) • 

. « Friendsindeed!)) echoed the Dominie^ « and. 
sent, as you truly say, by Him, to whom I early 
taught you to look up as the source of all that is 
good. There is the great Colonel Mannering 
from the Eastern Indies, who is a man of great 
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erudition considering his imperfect opportuni- 
ties; and there is, moreover, the great advocate 
Mr Pleydell, who is also a man of great erudition, 
but who descendeth to trifles unbeseeming there- 
of; ^nd there is Mr Andrew Dinmont, whom I 
do not understand to have possession of much 
erudition, but who, like the patriarchs of old, is 
cunning in that which belongeth to flocks and 
herds — Lastly, there is even I myself, whose op- 
portunities of collecting erudition, as they have 
been greater than tljose of the aforesaid valuable 
persons, have not, if it becomes me to speak, 
been pretermitted by me in as far as my poor fa- 
culties have enabled me to profit by them — Of a 
surety, little Harry, we must speedily resume our 
studies. 1 will begin from the foundation — Yes, 
1 will reform your educajtion upward from the 
true knowledge of English grammar, even to that 
of the Hebrew or Chaldaic tongue. » 

The reader may observe, that, upon this ocqa- 
sion, Sampson was infinitely more profuse of 
word$ than he had hitherto exhibited himself. 
The reason was, that in recovering his pupil his 
mind went instantly, back to their original con- 
nection, and he had, in his confusion of ideas, 
the strongest desire in the world to resume spell- 
ing-lessons and half-text with young Bertram. 
This was the more ridiculous, as towards Lucy 
he assumed no such powers of tuition. But $he 
had grown up under his eye, and had been gra- 
dually emancipated by increase in years and 
knowledge from his government, whereas his 
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first iddas weiit to tdke up Harry pretty nearly 
where he had left him. From the same feelings 
of reviving anthority, he indulged himself in 
what was to him a profiisioii of language ; and as 
people seldom speak more than usual without 
^xposihg themselves, he gate those whom he 
addressed plainly to understisind, that while he 
deferred ihiplici tly to the opinions and commands, 
if they chose to impose them, of almost every 
one whom he met With, it was under ah internal 
conviction, that in the article of eru-di-ti-on, as 
he lisually pronounced the Ivord, he was inti*- 
tiitely superior to them all put together. At pre- 
sent, however, this intimatioti fell upon heedless 
ears, for the brother and sifter were too deeply 
engaged iti asking and receiving intelligence con- 
cernihg theii* fortner fortunes to attend to it. 

Wheii Colonel Mannering left Bertram, he 
went to Juli^^s dressing-room, sind dismissed her 
attendant. ' « My dear sir,» she said as he entered, 
« yoii have forgot our vigils Tafet night, and have 
hardly allowed me to comb my hair, although 
you must be sensible how it stood on end at the 
various v^onders which took place. » 

a It is with the inside of your head that I have 
some business at present, Julia; 1 will return the 
outside to the cire of your Mrs Mincing in a few 
minutes. » 

« Lord, papa, think how entangled all rhj ideas 
Are, and you to propose to comb them out in a 
few rtiinutes ! If Mincing was to do so in her 
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depanmenty she vrould tear half the hair out of 
my head^D 

« Well ttnety tell tiie where the entanglenient 
lies, vrhich 1 wili try to extricate with due gen- 
tleness ?» 

« O, every where— the whole is a wild dream. » 

«Well then^ I will ti^ to unriddle it.» — He 
gave a brief sketch of the fate and prospects of 
Bertram, to v^hich Mia listened with an interest 
which she ifi vain endeavoured to disguise — 
ft Well, are your ideas on the subject more lumi-^ 
nous ?» 

tt Mcrre cofifu^ed than ever, my dear sir— Here 
is dhis young man come from India, after he had 
been supposed dead, like Abotilfbuaris the great 
"Voyager to his sister Gati2ade and bis brother 
Hoiir. I am wrong in the story, I believe— Cau- 
zade was his wife—but Lucy ma^ represent the 
otie, and the Doittitiie the other. And then this 
lively crack-btaiiied Scotch lawyer appears like a 
pantomime at the end of a tf^agedy — And then 
how deHghtfiofl it will be if Lucy gets back her 
fortune ! »; • • 

«Nowlthink,» said the Coflonel, « thatthemost 
mysterious part of the business is, that Miss Julia 
Mannerrng, whomust have known her father's an- 
xiety about the fate of this young man Brown, or 
Bertran>, as we must now call him, should have 
met him When Hazlewood's accident todk J)lace, 
and never once mentioned to her father a word 
of the matter, but suffered the search to proceed 
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against this young gentleman as a suspicious cha- 
racter and assassin. — 

Julia, much of whose courage had been has- 
tily assumed to meet the interview with her fa- 
ther, was now unable to rally herself; she hung 
down her head in silence, after in vain attempt- 
ing to utter a denial that she recollected Brown 
when she met him. 

« No answer! — Well, Julia, allow me to ask 
you, Is this the only time you havfe seen Brown 
since his return from India? — Still no answer. I 
must then naturally suppose that it is not the first 
time?— Still no reply. Julia Mannering, will you 
have the kindness to answer me? Was it this 
young man who came under your window and 
conversed with you during your residence at 
Mervyn-Hall ? Julia — I command — I entreat you 
to be candid. M 

Miss Mannering raised her head. « I have 
been, sir— I believe I am still very foolish— and 
it is perhaps more hard upon me that I must 
meet this gentleman, who has been, though not 
the cause entirely, yet the accomplice of my 
folly, in your presence. » — Here she made a full 
stop. 

a I am to understand, then, that this was the 
author of the serenade ?» 

There was something in this allusive change 
of epithet that gave Julia a little more cc^urage— 
« He was indeed, sir; and if I am very wrong, as 
I have often thought, I have some apology. » 

ft And what is that?» answered the Colonel, 
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speaking quick and with something of- harsh- 
ness. ' 

« I will not venture to name it, sir— hut»-— 
She opened a small cabinet, and put some letters 
into his hands; « I will give you these that you 
may see how this intimacy began, and by whom 
it was encouraged. » 

Mannering took the packet to the window— 
his j)ride forbade a more distant retreat-— he 
glanced at some passages of the letters with an 
unsteady eye and an agitated mind^>— his stoicism, 
however, came in time to his aid; that philo- 
sophy, which, rooted in pride, yet frequently 
bears the fruits of virtue. He returned towards 
his daughter with as firm an air as his feelings 
permitted him to assume. 

« There is great apology for you, Julia, as 
far as I can judge from a glance at these letters — 
you have obeyed at least one parent. Let us 
adopt a Scotch proverb the Dominie quoted the 
other day -^* Let bygones be bygones.'— I will 
never upbraid you with want of confidence — do 
you judge of my intentions by my actions, of 
which hitherto you have surely had no reason to 
complain. Keep these letters— they were never 
intended for my eye, and I would not willingly 
read more of them than I have done, at your de- 
sire and for your exculpation. — And now, are 
we friends? Or rather do you understand me?» 
. « O my dear, generous father, » said Julia, 
throwing herself into his arms, « why have I 
GYpT for an instant misunderstood you ?v 
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ft No more qf that, Julia; he that is too proud 
to vindicate the affection and confidence whi^ji 
he conceives sfaiou^ he giv^n without, solicita* 
tion, mns% meet m\h^ and peirhapfi deserved dig- 
appointn^ent. It is eooiigh, that.one. dearest and 
ng^st r^grett^d menihfr of my faxoily has go^e to 
the grave without knowing me; let ma not lose 
the confidence of a jchild, who. .ought to love me 
if she reaUy loves herself* » 

*i0n9 danger-- no fear— let. mehdot have your 
appfobajUon an4 my own« apd therQ is no rule 
yoiji c^n pirescrihe sp severe that I. will uot fol? 

« Well, my love,* kissing her forehead^ « I 
trust we will not c$iU upo«^ you foif.any thiagttoo 
heroic. With respect to this young gentleman's 
addresses, I ^^pect in the fi|?st plaee^that aU clan- 
destine correspppd^ufce-^whij^h no young wo- 
man-can entertain, for a sotoment without lessenr. 
ing hersel^ip h^f own eyes;^ and in those of her 
lover ^-I request, I say, that clandestine, corve- 
spondi^nqe of e^^js^ kind niay be given up, and 
that you will refer Mr Bertrnm to me.for the rear 
sqn. Ypn will naturally wish to know what ia to 
be the istsiieof such a refereni^e/ In the fimtplace, 
I desire to observe this young gentkman's efaaracii 
f;er mpr^ closely than ciroumsi^nfies, and perhaps 
my own prejudices, have permitted formerly*^ 
I shpi^ldia]^ be glad tosee his birth estabhshed* 
Not that I am anxious about .his getidng the es- 
sfa^ of EHi^ownn, though suc^i a siihjeec is 
lield in ahs<Qtlm^.indi{£fireBC» no where e^c^ 
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in a novel. But certainly Henry Bertrsuii, heir 
of Ellangowan, whether possessed of the pro- 
perty of his fathers or not, is a very differejnt 
person from Yanbeest Brown, the son of nobody 
at all. His fathers, Mr Pleyd^U tells me, are 
distinguished in history as fpUovving the baoners 
pf their native prinpes, while our own fought al; 
Grassy and Poictiers, In slu)rt, I neither give 
nor withhold my approbation,, h.nt I e;i^pect you 
will redeem past errors ; and as ypi^ cai^ now 
unfortunately only have recourse to one parent 
that you will shew th^ d.Vty of a child, by ^epos* 
ing that confidence in me, whicht I will say my 
inclination, to make you. happ^ renders a. filial 
debt upon your part. » 

The first part of this spee<;|i .a£Fecjte4 Julia a 
good deal; the comparative merit of the ances- 
tors of the Bertrams and Mannerings excited a 
secret smile, but the conclusion was such as to 
affect a heart p^cifliarly open to the feelings of • 
generosity, a No, my- dear sir, 9 she said, extend-> 
ing her hand, <x receive my faith, th$it from this 
moment you shall be thq first person consulted 
respecting what shall pass in future between 
Brown — I mean Bertram — and me ; and that no 
engs^ement will be undertaken by me, except? 
ing what you shall immediately know and ap- 
prove of. May I ask — if Mr Bertram is to conr 
tinue a guest at Woodbourne?» 

n Certainly, wbile his affairs render it advis- 
able. » 

ff '^hen, sir, yQU must be s<3nsible, considering| 
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what is already past, that he will expect some 
reason for my withdrawing—-! believe I must 
say the encouragement, which he may think I 
have given. » 

« I expect, Julia, he will respect my roof, and 
entertain, some sense perhaps of the servfces I 
am about to render him, and so will not insist 
lipon any course of conduct of which I might 
have reason to complain ; and I expect of you, 
that you will make him sensible of what is due 
to both.» 

« Then, sir, I understand you, and you shall 
be implicitly obeyed. » 

• « Thank you, my love ; my anxiety (kissing her) 
is on your account. — Now wipe these witnesses 
from your eyes, and so to breakfast.); 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

And, Sheriff, I will engage my word to you, 
That I will by to-morrow dinner time. 
Send him to answer thee, or any man. 
For any thing he shall be charged withal. 

First Part of Henry ir. ' 

W^HEN the several bye-plays, as they may be 
termed, had taken place among the individuals 
of the Woodbourne ifamily, as we tave intimated 
in the preceding chapter, the breakfast party at 
length assembled. There was an obvious air of 
constraint on the greater part of the assistants. 
Julia dared not raise her voice in asking Bertram 
if he chose another cup of tea. Bertram felt em- 
barrassed while eating his toast and butter under 
the eye of Mannering. Lucy, while she indulged 
to the uttermost her affection for her recovered 
brother, began to think of the quarrel betwixt 
him and Hazlewood. The Colonel felt the pain- 
ful anxiety natural to a proud mind, when it 
deems its slightest action subject for a moment 
to the watchful construction of others. The 
lawyer, while sedulously buttering his roll, had 

7- 
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an aspect of unwonted gravity, arising, perhaps, 
from the severity of his mornitig studies. As for 
the Dominie, his state of mind was ecstatic! — 
He looked at Bertram — he looked at Lucy — he 
whimpered — he sniggled — he grinned — he 
committed all manner of solecisms in point of 
form — poured the whole cream (no unlucky 
mistake) upon the plate of porridge, which was 
his own usual breakfast — threw the slops of 
what he called his « crowning dish of tea » into 
the sugar-dish instead of the slop -bason, and 
concluded with spilling the scaldttt^ li^or upon 
old Plato, the GohmeY^ fetottrite ^partiel, who 
received the libation with a howl that did littld 
honour to his philosophy. 

The ColonePs equ^nifi^ity Mrds rather shaken 
by this last blunder. « Upon tiiy word, liiy good 
friend, Mr Sampson^ you forget the difference 
betv^^een Plato and Zhtiocrtites.n 

« the fbrmcr was chief of the academics, the 
latter of the stoics, » said the Dominie, with some 
^cavti of the supposition. 

« TcfS, my dear ^it, but it was Zeiiocrates, riot 
^lato, who denied that paiti was an evil.w 

<* I should hate thought, jt said Pleydell, « that 
i^ery respectable (juadruped, who is just now 
Kmping out of the fooni updn three of hisfouf 
legs, was rather of the Cynifc school. » 

« Very well hit off But here comes an an- 

^er from MacMorlan.» 

It was unfavoiirabfe. Mrs MacMorlan sent 
her respectful compIin>ents, and her husband 
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had been, and was, detained, by some alarming 
disturbances which had tdkeh place the preced- 
ing night M Portanferry^ sind the necessary in* 
▼estigation vi^hich they hkd occasioned. 

« What's to be done now, dounseIlor?» said 
the Colonel to Pleydell. 

« Why, I wish we could hav^ seen MacMorlan, 
who is a sensible fellow himself, and would be- 
sides have acted under my advice. But there is 
little harm. Our friend het^e must be made sui 
jutb — he is dt present an escaped prisoner; the 
law has an awkward daim up6n him ; he must 
be placed nectus in curia^ that is the first object. 
For which purpose', Colonelj I will accompany 
yod id your can^iagd down to Hazl^wood-house. 
The^distance is not great; w6 will offer our ball ; 

and I am confident I can eafsriy shew Mr 1 

beg his pardon— Sir Robert Hazlewood, the ne*- 
cessity of receiving it. » 

« With all my heatt^» said the Coloriel; and, 
tinging the bell, gave the necessary orders. 
« And What is next to be done?» 

ff We i^imst get hold of MelcMorlari, and look 
out for more proof. »> 

« Proof I the thing is as clear as day-light— 
here's Mr l^tnpson and Miss Bertram, and you 
yourself, aft Once recognise the young gentleman 
as his Other's image ; and he himself recollects 
all the very peculiar dircumstances pir^ceding bis 
feaving this country— What else i^ necessary to 
conviction?)* 

« To moral conviction nothing moi^e, perhaps, 
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but for legal proof a great deal* Mr Bertratn^g 
recollections are his own recollections merely, 
and therefore not evidence in his own favour; 
Miss Bertram, the learned Mr Sampson, and I, 
can only say what every one who knew the late 
EUangowan will readily agree in^ that this gen* 
tleman is his very picture — But that vvill not 
make him Ellangowan's son and give him the 
estate.*) 

« And what will do so?» 

« Why, we must have a distinct probation.— 
There^s these gypseys, but then, alasr! they are 
almost infamous in the eye of law — scarce ca- 
pable of bearing evidence^ and Meg . Merrilies 
utterly so, by the various accounts which she 
formerly gave of the matter, and her impudent 
denial of all knowledge of the fact .when I exa- 
mined her respecting it.» 

« What must be done then ?» 

« We must try what proof can be got at in 
Holland, among the persons by whom our young 
friend was educated. — But then the fear of being 
called in question for the murder may make them 
silent; or if they speak, they are either foreigners 
or outlawed smugglers* — In abort, I see doubts.» 

(t Under favour, most learned and honoured 
sir,)} said the Dominie, « I trusit He who hath re- 
stored little Harry Bertram to his friends, will 
not leave his own work imperfect. » 

a I trust so too, Mr Sampson ; but we must 
tise means ; and I am afraid we shall have 
.knore difficulty in procuring them than I at first 
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thought. — But a faint heart never won a fair 
ladyT-and, by the way^ (apart to Miss Manner- 
iog, while Bertram was engaged with his sister) 
there's a vindication of Holland for you ! what 
smart fellows do you think Leyden and Utrecht 
must send forth, when such a very genteel and 
handsome young man comes from the paltry 
schools of Middleburgh?» 

« Of a verity,)* said the Dominie, jealous of the 
reputation of the Dutch seminary, « Of a verity, 
Mr Pleydell, but I make it known to you that I 
myself laid the foundation of his education.)) 

« True, my dear Dominie, that accounts for 
his proficiency in the graces without question— 
but here comes your carriage, Colonel. Adieu, 
young folks : Miss Julia, keep your heart till I 
come back again— -let there be nothing done to 
prejudice my right, whilst I am non valens agere. )» 

Their reception at Hazlewood - house was 
more cold and formal than usual, for in general 
the Baronet expressed great respect for Colonel 
Mannering, and Mr Pleydell was an old friend. 
But now he seemed dry and embarrassed in his 
manner. « He would willingly,)) he said, '< re- 
ceive bailj notwithstanding that the offence had 
been directly perpetrated, committed, and done 
against young Hazlewood of Hazlewood; but 
the young ^man had given himself a fictitious 
description, and was altogether that sort of per* 
son, who should not be liberated, discharged, or 
let loose upon society ; and therefore)) 

« I hope. Sir Robert Hazlewood, » said the 
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Colonel, 4 you do ttot mean to doubt my word 
when I assure you that he Served udder me as 
cadet in India ?» 

<t By no* meaiis or account whatsoever. But 
yoii caH him a c^det ; now he says, avers, and 
upholds, that he tests' a captain, or held a troop 
in yourregimeht.tf 

« He was promoted since t gate up the com- 
hiand.v 

« But yon most h^f e heaird of it?» 

tf No. I retmiied on acconhc of j^mily clfcutn-i 
stances f^om India, and have not since been soli- 
citous to hear particiilar news f^ohi ihb regimeht ; 
the name of firdwn too is do comnioti, th^i t might 
hate seen hi^ ph)mbtroti in the gsTiettfe Without 
noticing it. Bttt a day or two will brldg tetters 
from his commanding offlcef.» 

« But* 1 am told and informed, iJIt Pleydell, 
that he does nbt mean to abid^ by this tiame of 
Brown, but is to set up d daim to the estate of 
tllatigovran, nnder the name of Bertram. » 

a Ay, who says that?» said the ^ounsfettor. 

ft Or,» demanded th6 soldier, « whbeV^r says 
so, docs that give a right to keejf) Him in prison ?» 

« Hush; Colonel, A said the lawyer, « I am sure 
you would not, any more than f, countenance 
him, • if he prove an impostor — And, among 
friends, who informed you of this, Sir ftobert?» 

« Why a person, Mr Pleydell, who is pecu- 
iiatly interested in investigating, sifting, and 
clearing out this business to the bottom-— you 
will excuse my being more particular. » 
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A O, certainly— weft, attcl he says?— -^-^ 

« He says that h is Whi^ered about among 
tinkers, gypseys, iatid bther idli^ persotis, that 
there is s'oth A plan a^ I mention to you^ and 
that this young man, who is a bastard 6t natural 
son of the late fiilangowan, is pitched upon as 
the impostor frotn his strdtig family likeness. » 

a And \^as th6t*e sueh a natural son, Sir Ro-^ 
bett?» 

R O, certainly, to toy otVtt positive knowledge. 
£]kngowan had him pidced as cabin boy or pow- 
der-monkey on bdaf d an atrhed sloop or yacht 
belonging to the revenue, tht^ough the interest 
of the late commissionei* Bertram, s[ kinsman o^ 
EllattgdWto.* 

« Well, Sir R6bert,» said the lawyer, taking 
the word out of the mouth of the impatient sol- 
(Ker^«you have told me he^k\ I shall investi- 
gd[te them^ and if t find them true, certainly 
Colonel Mdfnnefing and I tvill n6t countenance 
this young m^n. tn the iheflantvhife, as^* we are; 
aH \tilitng to make him forthcoming, to answer 
erll complaints against him, 1 do assure' you, yoii 
will act moM illegally, and incur heavy respon- 
sibility, if you refuse our ball. » 

« Why, Mr Meydell, as yon must know best, and 
as yon promise to give up this young man» 

ti If he proves an impostor. » 

ft Aye, certainly; under that condition I will 
i^\ie your hail, though I must say, an Obliging, 
well-disposed, and civil neighbour of mine, who 
was himself bred to the law, gave nie a hiiit or 
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caution this morning agaiost doinjg so* It wad 
from him I learned that this youth was liberated 
and had come abroad , or rather had broken pri- 
son. — But where shall we find one to draw the 
bail-bond ?» 

ttHere^w said the counsellor, applying himself 
to the bell, « send up my clerk, Mr Driver — it 
will not do my character harm if t dictate the 
needful myself. » It Was written accordingly and 
signed, and the Justice having subscribed a re- 
gular warrant for Bertram ulias Brown^s dis^ 
charge, the visitors took their leave. 

.Each threw himself into his own corner of the 
post-chariot, and said nothing for some time. 
The Colonel first broke silence : « So you intend 
to give up this poor young fellow at the first 
brush ?» 

«Who, I ? — I will not give up one hair of his 
head, though I should follow them to the court 
of last resort in his behalf —but what signified 
mooting points and shewing one's hand, to that 
old ass! Much better he. should report to his 
prompter, Glossin, that We are indifferent or 
lukewarm in the matter. Besides, I wished to 
have a peep at the enemies' game.» 

« Indeed !-^Then I see there are stratagems 
in law as well as war. Well and how do you 
like their line of battle ?» 

« Ingenious, but I think desperate — ^they are 
finessing too much, a common fault on such oc- 
casions. » 

During this discourse the carriage rolled 
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rapidly towardS'Wo:)dbourne without any thinj* 
oceurring worthy of the reader s notice, except- 
ing their meeting with yoilng Hazlewood, to 
whom the Colonel told the extraordinary history 
of Bertram's re-appearance, which he heard 
with high delight, and then rode on before to pay 
Mi^s Bertram his compliments on an event so 
happy and so unexpected^ 
' We. return to the party at Woodhourne* 
After the departure of Mannering, the conversa- 
tion related chiefly to the fortunes of the Elian- 
go wan family, their domains, and their former 
power. « It was then under the towers of my 
fathers, said Bertram, « that I landed some days 
since, in circumstances much resembling those 
of a vagabond. Its mouldering turrets and dark- 
some arches even then awakened thoughts of 
the deepest interest, and recollections which I 
!^9s unaJsile to decypher. I will now visit them 
again with other feelings,, and I trust other 
hopes^v • • 

n Do pot go there now,>i said his, sister. «. The 
house of our ancestorjs is at present the habita-^ 
t^ion of a wretch as insidious as dangerous, whose 
^rtsand villainy accomplished the ruin and broke 
the heart of our unhappy father. « 
. ((You increase my anxiety to confront this 
miscreant, even in ^he den he has constructed 
for himself — I think I have seen him.» 

«Bnt you must consider,!) said Julia, « that 
you are now left under Lucy's guard and mine, 
and are responsible to ij^s for all your m.oMons--i 

VOL. III. 8 
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consider I have not been a lawyer'^ mistresi 
twdve hours for nothing, and I assure you it 
would be madness' td attempt to go t-o Eliw^ 
gowan just aow. — ^The utmost to wfak^ i caa 
consent is, that we sh*Il walk in a body 1*0 th« 
bead of the avenue, and from «kat perhaps we 
may indulge you witii our eonapany as far as a 
rising ground in the common, whence your eyer 
may be blessed with a distant prospect of these 
gloomy towers which struck so strongly your 
sympathetic imagioation. » ' 

The party was speedily agreed upon ; and the 
ladies, having taken their cloaks, followed die 
route proposed under the escort of Captain Ber- 
tram. It wa6 a pleasant winter morning, and the 
cool breeze served only to freshen, not to •chill, 
the fair wcdkers. A secret though unacknow* 
)edged bond of kindness combined the two la* 
dies, and Bertram, now heairiiig the interesting 
accounts of his own femily, now communicating 
his adventures in Europe and in India, repaid 
the pleasure which he received. Lucy felt proud 
of her brother, as well from the bold and mafily 
turn of his sentiments, as from the dangers he 
had encountered, and the spirit with whi<^ he 
had surmounted them. And JuKa, while slie 
pondered on her £ather^s words, could not help 
entertaining hopes, that the independent spirit 
which had seemed to her father presumption in 
the humble and plebeian Brown, would have the 
grace of coaragOy noble bearing, and high Mood» 
in the feiMlesce$Hled hieir of EiUangowan. 
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They pedched at length the little eiainience or 
fcnoil'Bpoto*t}]<e highest pdf t of the cottntton, caM- 
ed GibbieVkfaow«— a sjmt Hftpr^tedly inentioft- 
«d in this hi^toi^, 'ds heitig t)n the skhts of tHnt 
EllftBgowah efsttit^. It ccfMMMxded ^ iai^ v^ria^^ 
of hili md diate, bordered trith tlsattral Wot>d§y 
which at this season reheved the general colotrr 
%( the lattdscape with a Aatk purple hni^'; and in 
4oth^ places the prospect was more formally iti- 
tersected'byliiies of plaftitatioo, where the Scotch 
firs displayed theif variiety of dusky green. A't 
tbe distance of two or Aree ttiiles lay the bay of 
SlatrgOTirao, ite waves rippling ander the influ- 
istice of tli6 western breeze. The towers of the 
roi-ned castle, seen high over every object in the 
ooighbonrhood, received a brighter colouring 
from the wintry sun. « There, » said Lucy Ber- 
tram^ pointing them Out in the distance, h there 
is the seat of our ancestors. God knows, my 
dear brother^ I do not covet in your behalf the 
extensive power which the lords of these ruins 
are said to have possessed so long, and sometimeg 
to have used so ill. But, O that I might see you 
in possession of such reliques of their fortune 
as diould give you an honourable independ- 
ence, and enable you to stretch your hand for 
the protection of the old and destitute depend- 
ants of our family, whom my poor father's 
death » 

• True, my dearest Lucy; and I trust, with 
the assistance of Heaven, which has so far guid- 
ed us, and with that of these good friends, whom 
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their own generous hearts have interested in my 
behalf, such a consummation of my hard adven*' 
tures is 00^ not unlikely. — But as a soldier, I 
must look with some interest upon that worm* 
eaten bold of ragged stone ! and if this fellow, 
who is now in possession, displaces a pebble of 

it»-^ 

He was here interrupted by Dinmont, who 
came hastily after them up the road unseen till 
be wa.s near the party :-^k Captain, Captain! yeVe 
>vanted — Ye're wanted by her ye ken o'.» 
. And immediately Meg Merrilies, as if emerg* 
ing out of the earth, ascended from the hollow- 
way, and stood before them* « I sought ye at 
the house, » she said, fi 9nd found but him, (point* 
ing to Dinmont;) but ye are right, and I am 
wrang. It is here we should meet, on this very 
^pot, Remember your promise, s^nd follow 
me.» 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Td hail the king in seemly sort 

The ladie was full faio ; 
But Riug Arthur, all sore amazed, 

;No answer made again. 
• What wight art thoii,» the ladie said, 

« That ^ill not speak to me ? 
Sir, I may chance to ease thy pain, 

Though I be foul to see.M 

The Marriage of Sir Gawaine. 

The fairy bride of Sir Gawaine, while under 
che iofiuence of the spell of her wicked step-mo- 
ther, was more decrepid probably, and what is 
commonly called more ugly, than Meg Merrilies; 
but I doubt if she possessed that wild sublimity 
which an excited imagination communicated to 
features, marked and expressive in their own 
peculiar character, and to the gestures of a form, 
which, her sex considered, might be termed gi- 
gantic. Accordingly, the knights of the Round 
Table did not recoil with more terror frbm the 
apparition of the loathly lady placed between 
« an oak and a green holly, » than Lucy Bertram 
and Julia Mannering did from the appearance 
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of this Galwegian sybil upon the conimoD of 

EUangowan. 

« For God's sake,» said Julia, pulling out her 
purse, agive that dreadful woman something, 
and bid her go away.» 

tt I cannot,)) said Bertram, » I hiust not offend 
her.D 

«Wbat keeps you here?» said Meg, exalting 
the harsh and roii^ tweft of her hollow voice, 
« Why do you not follow? — Must your hour call 
you twice? — Do you remember yoiir oath? — were 
it at kirk or market, wedding or burial, » — and 
she held high her skinny forefinger in a menac- 
ing attitude. 

Bertram turaed to his terrified companions. 
« Excuse me for a moment, I am engagied by a 
promise to follow this, woman. » 

« Good heavens! engaged to a mad woman !» 
said. Juliai. 

« Or to agypsey, who hasher htmd. in the wood 
ready to murder yQ«,.» sa;id Luisy. 

<cThac was not spoke like a bair0vQ0 Ellango* 
wan,» said Meg, frowning upoa Miss. Bertrani. 
« It is the ill-dioersare iti-dreadUvs^ir 

« Iq. short, ( nuist go,» said Bertram^ nk is 
absolutely necessary — wait for ine five i»tautes 
on this spot. 4 

« Fiv« minuDes?» said* the gyps^y> « five hours 
may not bring you here again* » 

« Do you hear tbat?» said Julia, « for heaven s 
sak^ do not go ! » 
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' » txnost, I mufit— MvPiDiRODl will proteet you 
back to the battse.»' 

tt No, » said Meg, « be mus^' gasg witb you,, it 
is for tbat he isv.here. He moun take part wi' 
ha»d. and heart, and weel hi&part it is, for red* 
diag him might hare codt you dearer. » 

« Troth, Luckie, it's very true ; aod ere.I ti>ra 
back frae the G8^taiii>'s side, Tit show that I hae 
Ba forgotten it. » 

ft O^ yes, 1 exclaimed both the ladies, at once, 
« let him go with you^ if go you iiMMt, on this 
strange summions. » 

a Ind>eed I must, but you see I am safely guard* 
ed-^ Adieu for a short time, gO' home as fast as 
you can. » 

He pressed his sister s hand, and took a yet 
more affectionate farewell of Julia with his eyes. 
Almost stupified' wiih surprise and fear, the 
young ladies watched with their eyes the course 
of Bertram, his companion, and their extraordi* 
nary guide. Her tall figure moved across the 
wintry heath ^with steps so swift, solongvand so 
steady, that she appeared rather to glide tbau to 
walk. Bertram and Dinmont, both tall men, ap- 
parently scarce equalled her in height, owing to 
her longer dress aiid high head-gear. She pro- 
ceeded straight across the common, without turn- 
ing aside to the winding path, by which passen- 
gersavoided the inequalities and little rills which 
traversed it in different directions. Thus the 
diminishing figures often disappeared from th<i 
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eye, as they dived into such broken ground, and . 
again ascended to sight when they were past the 
hollow. There was something frightful and un- 
earthly, as it were, in the rapid and undeviating 
course which she pursued, undeterred by any of 
the impediments which usually incline a traveller 
from the direct path. Her way was as straight, 
and nearly as swift, as that of a bird through the 
air. At length they reached those thickets of 
natural wood which extended from the skirts of 
the common towards the glades and brook of 
Derncleugh, and were there lost to the view. 

« This is very extraordinary,)) said Lucy after 
a pause, and turning round to her companion, 
ti What can he have to do with that old hag? » 

« It is very frighlful,» answered Julia, «and 
almost reminds |ne of the tales of sorceresses, 
witches, and evil genii, which I heard in Itidia. 
They believe there in a fascination of the eye, 
by which those who possess it controul the vvill 
and dictate the motions of their victims. What 
can your brother have in commgn with that 
fearful woman, that he should leave us, ob- 
viously against his will, t6 attend to her com- 
mands ?» . 

tt At least, » said Lucy, « we may hold him safe 
from harm, for she would never- have summon- 
ed that faithful creature Diniliont, of whose cou- 
rage and steadiness Henry said so much, to at- 
tend upon an expedition where she projected 
evil to the person of his friend. And now let us 
go back to the house till the Colonel returns- 
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perliaps Bertram may be back first; at any rate 
tbe Colonel will judge what is to be done.» 

Leaning then upon each other s arms, but yet 
occasionally stumbling between fear and the dis- 
order of their nerves, they at length reached the 
head of the avenue, when they heard the tread 
of a horse behind. They started, for their ears 
were awake to every sound, and beheld to their 
great pleasure young Hazlewood. « The Colo- 
nel will be here immediately, >» he said, « 1 gallops 
ed on before to pay my rejects to Miss Bertram, 
with the sincerest congratulations upon the joy-^ 
ful event which hastakien place in her family. I 
long to be introduced to Captain Bertram, and to 
thank him for the well-deserved lesson he gave 
to my rashness and indiscretion* » 

ic He has left us just now,» said Lucy, « and in 
a manner that has frightened us very much.» 

Just at that moment the Colonel's carriage 
drove up, and upon observing the ladies, stop- 
ped, while Mannering and his learned counsel 
alighted and joined them. They instantly com- 
municated the new cause of alarm. 

fc Meg Merrilies again ! » said the Colonel ; « She 
certainly is a most mysterious and unaccountable 
personage; but I think she must have something 
to impart to Bertram, to which she does not mean 
we shouM be privy. » 

' » The devil take the bedlamite old woman, » 
said the counsellor ; « will she not let things take 
their course, prout de lege^ but must always be 
putting in her oar in her own way? — Then I fear 
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^feoni the dtrectkm tbey took tbey are fpoing upon 
the Ellangowan esfate— that raseal Glo6$in has 
shewD us what rufBaofi he has in- his dis^osat. I 
M^ish honest Ltddesdale may be g;iiardsufficient.» 

« If you please, » said Hazlewood, a I should 
be most happy tO' ride in the direedon which 
they hare taken. I am so well known in the 
country, that I scarce think any outrage wiJl be 
offered) in my presence, and I shall keep at such 
a cautious distance as not to appear to watch 
Meg,, or interrupt any eonmunicatios which she 
may make.w 

« Upon my word, to' he a sprig, whom I re- 
member with a whey fece and a satchel^ iK»t so 
very many years ago, I think young Hazlewood 
grows a fine fellow, i am more afraid of a new 
attempt at legal oppression than at open v^iolence, 
and from tha€ thisyotmg man^s presence would 
deter both Glossin and his understrappers. Hie 
away then, my boy — peer out — peer out — you'll 
find; them somewhere about Derncleugh, or very 
probably in Warroch -wood . w • 

Hazlewood turned his horse. « Gome back to 
us. to dinner; Hazlewoodi, » cried the Colonel. He 
bowed, spurred his horse, and galloped off. 

We now^ i^eturn to Bertram and Dinmont, 
who continued to follow their mysterious guide 
through the woods and dingles,, between the 
open common and the ruined hamlet of. Dern- 
cleugh. As slie led the way, she never looked 
back upon hep followers, unless to chide them 
for loitering, though the sweat, in spite of dte 
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sisaSQDi;, paured from their brq:ws. At other times 
she spoke to herself in snch broken expressions 
as these — u It is to rebuild the auld house-^it is 
ta lay the corner stone— and did I not warn him? 
— I tauld him I was born to do it,, if my father's 
head had been the. stepping-&tone, let alone his. 
— I was doomed — still 1 kept my purpose in the 
cage and in the stock — I was banished — I kept 
it in an unco land; — I was scourged — I was 
branded — It lay deeper than scourge or red iron 
could reach — and now the hour is come.»T- 

a Captain, » said Dinmoi)t, in a half whisper, 
« I wish she binna uncanny— her words dinna 
seem to come in God's name, or like other folk's. 
Odd, they threep in our country th^sit there are 
sic things. » 

a Don't be afraid, my friend. » 

a Fear'd I (ient a heat care I, be she witch or 
d:evil ; ijCs a' ane to Dandie Dinniont.» 

H Hold your peace, gudeman,>i saixl Meg, lookr 
ing sternly over her shoulder ; « is this a time or 
place CoF you to speak, think ye?» 

tt But, my good friend, » said Bertram, « I have 
no doubt in your good faith, or kindness^ which 
I have experienced ; but you should have some 
confidence in me--l wish to know where you 
are leading me. » 

« There's but ae answer to that, Henry Ber- 
tram. — 1 swore my tongue should never tell, but 
I never said my finger should never shew. Go 
on and meet your fortune, or turn back and lose 
it— 'that's a' I bae.to say.» 
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I* Go on then,» answered Bertram, « I will ask 
no more questions. » 

They descended into the glen about the same 
^lace where Meg had formerly parted from Ber- 
tram. She paused an instant beneath the tall 
rock where he had witnessed the burial of a dead 
body, and stamped upon the ground, which, not- 
withstanding all the care that had been taken, 
shewed vestiges of having been recently moved. 
« Here rests ane,» she said, « he'll maybe hae 
neibors sune.v 

She then moved up the brook until she came 
to the ruined hamlet, where, pausing with a look 
of peculiar and softened interest before one of 
the gables which was still standing, she said in a 
tone less abrupt, though as solemn as before, u Do 
you see that blacked and broken end of a sheel- 
ing? — there my kettle boiled for forty years — 
there I bore twelve buirdly sons and daughters 
— where are they now? — where are the leaves 
that were on that auld ash-tree at Martinmas — 
the west wind has made it bare— and Tm strip- 
ped too.— Do you see that saugh tree?— it's but a 
blackened rotten stump now — I've sate under it 
mony a bonny summer afternoon when it hung 
its gay garlands ower the poppling water. — I've 
sate there, and,» elevating her voice, « I've held 
you on my knee, Henry Bertram, and sung ye 
sangs of the auld barons and their bloody wafs 
— It will ne'er be green again, and Meg Merrilies 
will never sing blithe sangs mair. But ye'll no 
forget her, and ye'U gar big up the auld wa's for 
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her sake?-— and let somebody live there that's 
ower gude to fear them of another warld — For 
if ever the dead came back amang the living, VH 
be seen in this glen mony a night after these crazr 
ed banes are in the mould.)* 

The mixture of insanity and wild pathos v\rith 
vvbiich she spoke these last words, with her right 
arm bare and extended, her left bent and shroud- 
ed beneath the dark red drapery of her mantle, 
might have been a study worthy of our Siddoq^ 
herself. << And now,-» she said, resuming at once 
the short, stern, and hasty tone which, was most 
ordinary to her — «let us to thq wark — let us tq 
the wark.w ^ 

She then led the way to the promontory on 
which the Kaim of Derncleugh was situated, pro^ 
duced a large key from h^r pocket, and unlock- 
ed thp door. The interior of this place was ioi 
better order than formerly. » I h^ve made 
things djecentyw she said; a I may be streekit here 
or night. — There will be few, few at Meg's like 
wake, for mony pf our fplk \yill blame yvhat I hjie 
dpne, and am to do !» 

She then pointed to .a table, upon which wa$ 
^OI^e cold meat, arranged with more attentipi} 
%o neatness than could have been expected from 
Meg's habits. «Eat,» she said; «yell ne^d it 
this night yet. » 

Bertram, in complaisance, eat a morsel or two; 
and Dinmont, whose appetite was unabated ei* 
ther l^y ponder or apprehension, made bis usual 
jSgiire as a trencherman. She ^heq offered eapli 
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a single glass of spirits, which Bertram drank di- 
hited, and his companion plain. 

« Will ye taste something yourseil, LtideiePy 
•aid Dinmont. 

« I will not need it,» replied their mysieriotis 
hostess, ft And n6w,» said she, aye must hae 
arms— ye maunna gang on dry-handed— btit use 
them not rashly — take captive, bnt save Kfe— 
let the law tae its aiti— he maun speak or he. 
die.» 

« Who is to be taken?— who is to speak?» said 
Bertam in astonishment, recdving a pair oF pis- 
tols which she offered hrm, and which, upon 
examining, he found were loaded and locj^ed. 

«The (lints are gude,» she said, <tand the 
powder dry — ^I ken that wark weel.p 

Then without answering his questions, she 
armed Dinmont also with a large pistol, and de^ 
sired them tochuse sticks for themselves ont of 
a parcel of very suspicious-looking bludgeons, 
which she brought from a comfer. Th^y then 
left the hut together, and in doing so, Bertram 
tookan opportunity to whisper'Dinmont,>< There's 
something inexplicable in all this-— But we need 
not use these arms unless we see necessity and 
lawful occasion — take care to do as you see nde 
iio.» 

Dinmont gave a sagacious riod ; and they con- 
tinued to follow over wet and dry, through bog 
and fallow, the footsteps of their conductress. 
She guided them to the wood of Warroch by 
the saim^ track which the late EUangowan hsA 
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iftsed yvbfin liding to Derncleii{;ii tn quefit of his 
child, on the mtserable eveniog of Kennedy's 
murder. < . 

When Meg Merrilieshad attaiaed those groves^ 
through which <he wintry ^a-wind was now 
whrtstling hoarse wod shrill, she seemed to pause 
a moment as if to recdftect the way. « We maun 
go the precise )CFack,« she said, and.contiiiued to 
go forwards, bst rather in a zigzag and involved 
course iban according to her former steady and 
direct linFe of motion. At length she guided 
themlhrough the mazes of the wood to a litde 
open gbde of about a quarter of an acre, swr^- 
rotmded by trees and bushes, which made a wild 
and irregular boundary. Even in winter it was 
a sheltered and snugly sequestered spot; hut 
when arrayed in d>e verdure of spring, the earth 
sending forth all its wild flowers, the shrubs 
spreading their waste of Mossom around it, and 
the weeping birches which towered over the 
tmderwood, drooping their long a<^ leafy fibres 
to intercept the sun, it must have seemed a place 
for a youthful poet to study his earliest sonnet^ 
or a pair of lovers. to exchange their first jnutuat 
avowal of affection. Apparently it now awaken- 
ed very different reoollections. . Bertram's brow, 
whet):: h^ had looked round the spot, became 
gloomy and embairassed. Meg, after uttering 
to herself, ftThis is the very spot,» looked at 
him with a ghastly sid€-glanoe,-i-« D'ye mind it ?» 
« Yes !» answered Bertram, a imperfecdy I do.» 
- a Aye !» pursued his £pKbde, « on this very spot 
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the man fell from his horse— I was behiod that 
bour-tree bush at the very momeDt. Sair, sair 
he strove, and sair he cried for mercy — but he 
>vas in the hands of them that never kenn'd the 
word ! — Now will I shew you the further track— 
the last time ye travelled it was in these arms.» 

She led them accordingly by a long and wind- 
ing passage almost overgrown with brushwood, 
until, without any very perceptible descent, they 
suddenly found themselves by the sea-side. Meg 
then walked very fast on between the surf and 
the rocks, until she came to a remarkable frag-r 
ment of rock detached from the rest, « Here,*, 
she said in a low, and scarcely audible whisper, 
« here the corpse was found. » 

«And the cave,» said Bertram in the same 
tone, «is close beside it — are you guiding us 
there ?» 

« Yes. Bend up both your hearts — follow me 
as I creep in-— I have placed the lire-wood so as 
to screen you — Bide behind it for a gliff till 1 say» 
The hour and the man are baith come; then rin in 
on him, take bis arms, and bind him till the blood 
burst frae his fingei^nails. » 

« I will— if he is the man I suppose— Jansen!* 

«Aye, Jansen, Hatteraick, and twenty mair 
names are his.» 

« Dinmont, you must stand by me now,ii said 
Bertram. 

« Ye need na doubt that— but I wish I could 
mind a bit prayer or I creep after the witch ipto 
that hole that she's opening— It wad b9 a s^ir 
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tbing to leave the blessed sun, and the free air, 
and gang and be killed, like a tod that's run to 
earth, in a dungeon like that. But, as I said, deil 
hae me if I baulk you.» This was uttered in the 
lowest tone of voice possible. The entrance was 
now open. Meg cvept in upon her hands and 
knees, Bertram followed, and Dinmont, after 
giving a rueful glance toward-the daylight, whose 
blessidgs he was abandoning, brought up the 
rear. 
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CHAPTER. XV.. 

■ Die, prophet! in thy speech; 



For this, among the rest, v^as I ordained. 

Henry VI. Part. III. 

The progress of the Borderer, who, as we haye 
said, was the last of the party, was fearfully ar- 
rested by a hand which caught hold of his leg as 
he dragged his long limbs after him in silence 
and perturbation through the low and narrow 
entrance of the subterranean passage. The steel 
heart of the bold yeoman had well nigh given 
way, and he suppressed with difficulty a shout, 
which, in the defenceless posture and situation 
which they then occupied, might have cost alt 
their lives. He contented himself, however, with 
extricating his foot from the grasp of this unex- 
pected follower. « Be still, » said a voice behind 
him, releasing him; «I am a friend — Charles 
Hazlewood.n 

These words were uttered in a very low voice, 
but they produced sound enough to startle Meg 
Merrilies, who led the van, and who, having al- 
ready gained the place where the cavern expand- 
ed, had risen upon her feet. She began, as if to 
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confound any listening ear, to growl, to mjitter, 
and to sing aloud, and at ^e dame time to make 
a bustle among some brushwood whioh was now 
heaped in the cave. 

« Here — beldam — Dey vil's-tind, » growled 
the harsh voice of Dirk Hatteraick from the in- 
side of his den, « what makest thou there ?»* 

a Laying, the rdughies to keep the cauld wind 
frae you, ye desperate do-nae good — YeVe e'en 
ower weel off, and wots na ; it will be otherwise 
soon.)) 

« Have ye brought pe the brandy, and any 
news of my people ?» ' 

« There's the bottle for ye. Your people- 
dispersed^ — broken— gone— or cut to ribband'^ 
by the red-coats. » 

(t Der Dteyvil !— this coast ifr ftital- to me.» 

« Ye may hae mair reason to say sae. » 

While this dialogue went forward, Bertram 
and Dinmont had both gained the interior of the 
cave, and assumed an erect position. The only 
light which illuminated its rugged and' sable pre- 
cincts was a quantity of wood burned to charcoal 
in an iron grate, such as they use in spearing 
salmon by night. On these red embers H^atte- 
raick from time to time threw a handful of twigs 
or splintered wood; but these, even- when they 
brazed up, afforded a light much disproportioned 
t^ the extent of the cavern ; and, as its principal 
inhabitant lay upon the side of the grate most 
remote from the entrance, it was not easy for him 
to discover distinctly objects which lay in tlia£ 
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direction. Th^inlriiders, therefore^ whose nuni* 
ber was now augmented unexpectedly to three^ 
stood behind the loosely piled brushwood with 
little risk of discovery. Dinoiont had the sense 
to keep back Hazlewood with one hand till he 
whispered to Bertram, «A friend —young Hazle- 
wood. » 

It was no time for following up the introduc- 
tion, and they all stood as still as the rocks around 
them, obscured behind the pile of brushwood, 
which had been probably placed there to break 
the cold wind from the sea, without totally intei^ 
cepting the supply of air. The branches w«re 
laid so loosely above each other, that, looking 
through them towards the light of the fire-grate, 
they could easily discover what passed in its vi- 
cinity, although a much 3tronger degree of illu- 
mination than it afforded, would not have en- 
abled the persons placed near the bottom of the 
cave to have descried them in the position which 
they occupied. 

. The scene, independent of the peculiar moral 
interest and personal danger which attended it, 
had, from the effect of the light and shade upon 
the uncommon objects which it exhibited, an 
appearance emphatically dismal. The light in 
the fire-grate was the dark-red glare of charcoal 
in a state of ignition, relieved from time to time 
by a transient flame of a more vivid of duskier 
light, as the fuel with which Dirk Hatteraick fed 
his fire was better or worse for his purpose. Now 
a dark cloud of stifling smoke rose up to the roof 
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of the cavern, and then lighted into a reluctant 
and sullen blaze, \vhicfa flashed wavering up the 
pillar of smoke, and was suddenly rendered 
brighter and more lively by some drier fuel, or 
perhaps some splintered fir-timber, which at 
once converted the smoke into flame. By such 
fitful irradiation, they could see, more or lesa' 
distinctly, the form of Hatteraick, whose savage 
and rugged cast of features, now rendered yet 
more ferocious by the circumstances of his situa- 
tion and the deep gloom of his mind, assorted 
well with the rugged and broken vault, which 
rose in a rude arch over and around him. The 
form of Meg Merrilies, which stalked about him, 
sometimes in the light, sometimes partially ob- 
scured in the smoke or darkness, contracted 
strongly with the sitting figure of Hatteraick as 
he bent over the flame, and from his stationary 
posture was constantly visible to the spectator, 
while that of the female flitte^l around, appear- 
ing or disappearing like a spectre. 

Bertram felt his blood boil at the sight of Hat* 
teraick. He remembered him well under the 
name pf Jansen, which the smuggler had adopt- 
ed after the death of Kennedy, and he remem- 
bered, also, that this Jansen, and his mate Brown, 
had been the brutal tyrants of his infancy. Ber<^ 
tram knew farther, from piecing his own im- 
perfect recollections with the narratives of Man- 
nering and P!eydell, that this man was the 
prime agent iti the act of violence which tore 
bini from his family and country, and had expos-. 
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ed him to 90 many dietresees and dangers^ A 
thousand exasperating reflections rose within 
his bosom; and he could hardly refrain from 
rushing upon Hatteraick and blowing his brains 
out. At the same time this would have been no 
safe adventure. The flame, a« it rose and feU, 
while it displayed the strong, muscular, and 
broad-chested frame of the ruffiian, glanced also 
upon two brace of pistols in his belt, and upon 
the hilt of his cutTass : it was not to be doubted 
that his desperation was commensurate with his 
personal strength and means of re'sistance; Both, 
indeed, were inadequate to encounter the com- 
bined power of two- such men as Bertram himself 
and his friend Dinmont, without reckoning their 
unexpected assistant Hazlewood, who was unarm- 
ed, and of a slighter make ; but Bertram felt there 
would be neither sense nor valour in anticipat- 
ing the hangman's office, and he considered the 
importance of making Hatteraick prisoner alive. 
He therefore repressed his indignation, and 
awaited what should pass' between the ruffian 
and his gypsey guide. 

ttAnd how are ye now?» said 'the harsh and 
discordant tone of his attendant r « Said I not it 
would come Upon you— aye; and in this very 
cave, where ye harboured after the deed?»- 

« Wetter and siurm, ye hag*! keep your dey- 
viPs mattins till they're wanted. Have yow seen 
Glossin?!) 

« No : you've missed your blow, ye bldod-spil- 
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ler !' ancL ye have nothiiKg to expect from the 
tempter. » 

u. Hagel! i6 1 had him hut hy the throat 1-- and 
what ain I to> do theo?»- 

a Do>?)» answered the gypsey, « Die like a man, 
er be hanged like a dog ! » 

a Hanged, ye hag of Satan 1 — the hemp's not 
sown that shail hang me.» 

<i It's sowDy and it's grown, and icV heekled, 
and it's twisted. Did I not tell ye whei» ye wad 
take away the hoy Harry Bertram', in spite of my 
prayers, — did I not say he would come hack 
when he kad dtree'd his waerd in foreign land 
till his twenty^-iirst year ?— >Did I not say the auld 
fire wonld burn down to a spank, but wald kin* 
die again?. 

« Well, mother, you did say so-; and, donner 
and blitzen ! I believe you spoke the truth— tha* 
younker of Ellangowan has been a rock a*-head 
to me kU my life ! and now, with Glossin's cursed 
contrivance^ my crew ha^e been cut o(¥, my 
boats d estroyed , and I dare «ay the 1 ogger's taken 
—-there were not men enough to work her, far 
Ii9s&to fight her — a dredge-boat might have takeu' 
her. And what will the owners say? — Haget 
and Sturm ! I shall never dare go^back again ta 
Flushing. » 

« You'll ne^er need. » 

a What are you doing there, and what makes^ 
ye say that ?» 

During this dialogue, Meg was heaping some 
flax loosely together. Before answer to his ques- 
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tion, she dropped a firebrand upcMi the flax, 
which had been previously steeped in some spi- 
rituous liquor, for it instantly caught fire, and 
rose in a vivid pyramid of the most brilliant light 
up to the very top of the vault. As it ascended 
Meg answered the ruffian s question in a firm 
and steady voice : — « Because the Howrys come, 
and the Man. » 

At the appointed signal, Bertram and Dinmont 
sprung over the brushwood, and rushed upon 
Hatteraick. Hazlewood, unacquainted with their 
plan of assault, was an instant later. The ruf- 
fian, who instantly saw he was betrayed, turned 
his first vengeance on Meg Merrilies, at whom 
he discharged a pistoL She fell, with a piercing 
and dreadful cry, between the shriek of pain and 
the sound of laughter, whep at its highest and 
most suffocating height. « I kenn d it would be 
this way, » she said. 

Bertram, in his haste, slipped his foot upon 
the uneven rock which floored the cave; a for- 
tunate stumble, for Hatteraick's second bullet 
whistled over him with so true and steady an 
aim, that had he been standing upright, it must 
have lodged in his brain. Ere Hatteraick could 
draw another pistol, Dinmont closied. with him, 
and endeavoured by main force to pinion down 
his arms. Such, ho'wever, was th^ wretch's per- 
sonal strength, joined to the efforts of his despair, 
that, in spite of the gigantic force with which 
the Borderer grappled him, he dragged Dinmont 
through thq blazing flax, and had \vell nigh sue-* 
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ceeded in drawing a third pistol, which might 
have proved fatial to the honest farmer, had not 
Bertram, as well as Hazlewood, come to his as- 
sistaace, when, by main force, and no ordinary- 
exertion of it, they threw him on the ground, 
disarmed, him./ and bound him. This scuffle, 
though it takes up some time in the narrative, 
passed in less than a single minute. When he 
was fairly mastered, after one or two desperate 
and almost convulsionary Struggles, Hatteraick 
lay perfectly still and silent. « He's gaun to' die 
game ony how, » said Dinmont; « weel, I like 
him na the waur o' that.» 

This observation honest Dandie made while 
he was shaking the blazing flax from his rough 
coat and shaggy black hair, some of which Had 
been singed in the scuffle. « He is quiet now,» 
said Bertram ; a stay by him, and do not permit 
him to stir till I see whether the poor woman be 
alive or dead.» With Hazle wood's assistance 
he raised Meg Merrilies. 

« I kenn'd it would be this way; and it's e'en 
this way that it should be. » 

The ball had penetrated in the breast below 
the throat. It did not bleed much externally, but 
Bertram, accustomed to see gun-shot wounds, 
thought it the more alarming. « Good God ! 
vrhat shall we do for this poor woman ?» said 
he to Hazlewood, the circumstances superseding 
the necessity of previous explanation or intro- 
duction to each other. 

u My horse stands tied above in the wood,» 

VOL. III. 9 
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said Hazlewood, « I have been watching yoa 
these two hours-^I will ride off for some Qsstst- 
ants that may be trusted. Meanwhile you had 
better defend the mouth of the canem agaisst 
every one until I return.* He hastened away. 
Bertram, after binding Meg Mecrilies' wound as 
well as he cotild, took station near the mouth of 
the cave with a CQcJiCid pisU)LiQ bis hand ; Di»* 
mont continued tq watch Hbtierakk. There 
was ^ dead silence in the cavern, oidy intervupc* 
ed b; the low and suppressed nuaantng of the 
ipfr^jfnqded female, and by the hard breathing of 
the prisoner. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

For, though seduced and led astray^ 
Thou'st traveUed far aird waaclered kmg, 

Tby Ciod batik wen thee all tiie way;, 
And all the turns that led th«e wroqg. 

The Hall of 'Justice, 

AptEif the space 6f about rfiiree cfuarters of an 
hour, which the uncertaMHy and danger of thek 
eknattoii mad^ seem almost thrice as kmg, the 
toidedf young Hazlewood was heard without. 
« Bere lani^withasufiScient pat^y.)» 

« Come in ilien,)» answered Bertiiam, noi a 
K(»le pleased to'find his guard relieved. Hazle* 
wood then entered, followed by two or three 
countrymen, one of whom- acted as a peace-offi- 
cer. They lifted Ifatteraick up, and carried* him 
m their arms as far as the entrance bf the vauk 
was high enough to permit them; then laid him 
<Mi bis back, and dragged' him al^ong as well as 
they oould, for no perauasion would induce him 
to assist the transportation by any esertion of I^is 
towfii He lay as silent and inactive in their hands 
as a dead corpse, in no way either opposing or 
aid^g their operations. When' he was dragged 
ffito day-light, and placed erect ujpon his-fe^ 
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among three or four assistants, who had remain-* 
ed without the cave, he seemed stupified and 
dazzled by the sudden change from the darkness 
of his cavern. "While others were superintend- 
ing the removal of Meg Merrilies, those who re- 
mained with Hatteraick attempted to make him 
sit down upon a fragment of rock which lay 
close upon the high-water-mark. A strong shud- 
dering convulsed his iron frame for an instant, 
as he resisted their purpose. « Not there — Ha- 
gel 1 — you would not make me sit there ?» 

These were the only words he spoke; but 
their import, and the deep tone of horror in 
which they were uttered, served to show what 
•ivas passing in his mind. 

When Meg Merrilies had. also been removed 
from the cavern, with all the care for her safety 
that circumstances admitted, they consulted 
where she should be carried. Hazlewood had 
sent for a surgeon, and proposed that she should 
be lifted in the mean time to the nearest cottage. 
But the patient exclaimed \vith great earnestness, 
-«Na, na, na! To the Kaim o' Derncleugh— the 
Kaimo' Dernjcleugh — the spirit will not free 
itself o' the flesh but there. » 

« You must indulge her, I believe, » said Ber- 
tram ; « her troubled imagination will otherwise 
aggravate the fever of the wound. » 

They bore her accordingly to the vault. Upon 
the way her mind seemed to run more upon the 
scene which had just passed, than on her own 
approaphing death. — a There were three of them 
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set upon him — I brought the twasome — but Avha 
was the third? — It would be Aimse// returned to 
work his ain vengeance. ». 

It was evident that the unexpected appearance 
of Hazlewood, whose person the outrage of Hat- 
teraick left her no time to recognize, had pro- 
duced a strong effect on her imagination. She 
often recurred to it. Hazlewood accounted for 
it to Bertram, by saying, that he had kept them 
in view for some time by the direction of Man- 
nering; that, observing them disappear into the 
cave, he had crept after them, meaning to an- 
nounce himself and his errand, when his hand 
in the darkness encountering the leg of Din- 
mont, had nearly produced a catastrophe, which 
indeed nothing but the presence of mind and 
fortitude of the bold yeoman could have averted. 

When the gypsey arrived at the hut, she pro- 
duced the key; and when they entered, and were 
about to deposit her upon the bed, she said, in 
an anxious tone, a Na, na! not that way, not that 
way, the head to the east;» and appeared grati- 
fied when they reversed her posture accordingly. 

« Is there no clergyman near,» said Bertram, 
ft to assist this unhappy woman's devotions ?» 

A gentleman, the minister of the parish, who 
had been Charles Hazlewood's tutor, had, with 
many others, caught the alarm, that the mur- 
derer of Kennedy was taken on the spot where 
the deed had been done so many years before, 
and that a woman was mortally wounded. From 
curiosity, or rather from the feeling that his duty 
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called him to scenes of distresb*, this geptl^man 
bad come to the Kaim of Derscleugby and now 
presented himself. The surgeon airived at the 
same time, and was about to probe the wouad ; 
but Meg resisted the assistance of either. « It's 
pae what man can do that will heal me or save 
me. — Let me speak what I have to say, and them 
you may work your will. Tsa be nae hindrance. 
— But where's Henry Bertram ?» — The assistants, 
to whom this name had been long a stranger, 
gazed upon each other. — « Yes!» she said in a 
stronger and harsher tone, « I said Henry Bet^ 
tram of Ellangowan, Stand from the light and 
let me see him. » 

All eyes were turned towards Bertram, who 
approached (h^ wretched couch. The wounded 
woman took hold of his hand. « Look at him,i» 
she said, « all that ever saw his father or his grand- 
father, and bear witness if he is not their living 
image. » — A murmur went through the crowd— 
the resemblance was too striking to be denied. 
a And now hear me— and let that man^» point- 
ing to Hatteraick, who was seated with his keepers 
on a sea-chest at some distance— « let him deny 
what I say if he can. That is Henry Bertram, son 
to Godfrey Bertram, umquhile of Ellangowan; 
that is the child that Dirk Hsitteraick carried off 
fromi Warroch-wood the day that be murdered 
the gauger. I was there like a wandering spirit 
—for I longed to see that wood or we left the 
pountry. I saved the bairn's life, and sair, sair I 
prigged and prayed they would leave him wi' me 
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>-But they bore him awary, aad he^s be^n ICing 
ewer the sea, and aow he'« tcHne f<yr his a^B, and 
what should Tmhsund htm?— 1 8W0retokeep the 
secret till he was ane-and-twenty-^I kenn d be 
behov>ed to dree his weird till that day cam— I 
keepit that oath— but I swore another to myseU, 
that if I lived to see the day o^ his return, I would 
set him in his &ther s seat if every step was on a 
dead man. I have keepit that oath. I will be 
ae step mysell — He (pointing to Hatteraick) will 
soon be another, and there will be ane mair 
yet.» 

The clergyman now interposing, remarked it 
was a pity this deposition was not regularly taken 
and written down, and the surgeon urged the 
necessity of examining the wound, previously tb 
jeshausting her by questions. When she saw 
them removing Hatteraick, in order to clear the 
room and leave the surgeon to his operations, 
she called out aloud, raising herself at the same 
time upon the couch, « Dirk Hatteraick, you and 
I vnll never meet again until we are before the 
judgment seat^ — Will ye own to what I have said ?n 
He turned his hardened brow upon her, with a 
look of dumb and inflexible defiance. «(Dirk 
Hatteraick, dare ye deny, with my blood upon 
your hands, one word of what my dying breath 
is uttering?»— He looked at her with the same 
expression of hardihood and dogged stubborn-* 
ness, and moved his lips, but uttered no sound. 
ffThen fareweelh) she said, «and God forgive 
you! your hand has sealed my evidence. — When 



Digitized by Google 



200 GUY MANNEfilNG. 

I was in life, I was the mad randy gyp^ey, that 
had been scourged, and banished, and branded, 
— that bad begged from door to door^ and been 
hounded like a stray tyke from parish to parish 
— wha would hae minded Aer word? — But now 
I am a dying woman, and my words will not fall 
to the ground, any more than the earth will 
cover ray blood 1»* 

She here paused, and all left the hnt except 
the surgeon and two or three women. After a 
very short examination, he shook his head, and 
resigned his post by the dying woman's side to 
the clergyman. 

A chaise returning empty to Kippletringan had 
been stopped on the high road by a constable, 
who foresaw it would be necessary to convey 
Hatteraick to jail. The driver, understanding 
what was going on at Derncleugh, left his horses 
to the care of a blackguard boy,. confiding, it is 
io be Supposed, vather in their years and discre* 
tion than in his, and set off full speed to see, as 
he expressed himself, « whaten a sort o' fun was 
gaun on.» He arrived just as the group of te- 
nants and peasantSy whose numbers increased 
every moment, satiated with gazing upon the 
rugged features of Hatteraick, had turned their 
attention towards Bertram. Almost all of them, 
especially the aged men who had seen old Elian- 
go wan in his better days, felt and acknowledged 
the justice of Meg Merrilies' appeal. But the 
Scotch are a cautious people; they remembered 
there was andfher in possession of the estate, 
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and they as yet only expressed their feelings in 
low whispers to each other. Our friend Jock Ja- 
hos, the postiHion, forced bis way into the middle 
of the circle ; but no sooner cast his eyes upon 
Bertram, than he started back in amazement with 
a solemn exclamation, « As sure as there's breath 
in man, it's auld Ellangowan arisen from the 
dead ! » 

This public declaration of an unprejudiced 
T?itness, was just the spark wanted to give fire to 
the popular feeling, which burst forth in three 
distinct shouts: — m Bertram for ever!» — « Long 
life to the heir of £llai;igowan ! » — « God send him 
his ain, and to live amang us as his forebears did 
of yore ! » 

« I hae been seventy years on the land,» said 
one. 

« I and mine hae been seventy and seventy to 
that,» said another; « I have a right to ken the 
glance of a Bertram. » 

« I and mine hae been three hundred years 
here,M said another old man, « and I sail sell my 
last cow, but ril see the young laird in his right. » 

The women, ever delighted with the marvel- 
lous, and not less so when a handsome young 
man is the subject of the tale, added their shrill 
acclamations \o the general all<hail. « Blessings 
on him — he's the very picture o'liis father! — the 
Bertrams weje aye the wale o' the country side!* 

« Eh ! that his puir mother, that died in grief 
and in doubt about him, had but lived to see this 
day !» exclaimed some voices. 
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« But we'll help him to his ain, kimmecs,)* 
cried others ; « aod before Glossin sail heep 
the Place of EUangowaa, we'll howk him out o't 
wi^our nails!* 

Others crowded around Dinoiont, who was 
nothing loth to tell what he knew of his friend^ 
and to boast the honour which he had in contri'o 
buting to the discovery. As he was known to se* 
vera! persons present^ his tesumony afforded an 
additional motive to the general enthusiasm. In 
short, it was one of those moments of feeling, 
when the frost of the Scottish melts like a snow- 
wreath, and the dissolving torrent carries dam 
and dyke before it. 

The sudden shouts interrupted the devotions 
of the clergyman ; and Meg, who was in one of 
those dozing fits of stupefaction that precede the 
close of existence, suddenly started«<i^« Dinna ye 
hear ?-^dinna ye hear? — he's owned 1— he's own- 
ed !— I lived but for this-— I am a sinful woman 
-^But if my curse brought it down^ my blessing 
has ta'en it off! And now I wad hae liked to hae 
said raair. But it canna be.— Stay » — She conti- 
nued, stretching her head towards the gleam of 
light that shot through the narrow slit which 
served for a window, « Is he not there? — stand 
^ut o' the light, and let me look ug)on him ance 
mair. But the darkness is in my ain een,» she 
said, sinking back, after an earnest gase upon va- 
cuity— « it's a' ended now ! 

« Pass breath. 
Come death 1» 
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A^d, ^kikiDg back upon her couch of Sitraw, she 
expire4 without a groan. The clergyman and 
the surgeon carefully noted down all that she 
had said, now deeply regretting they had not exa* 
mined her more minutely, but both remaining 
jnorally convinced of the truth of her disclosure* 

Hade wood was the first to compliment Ber- 
tram upon the near prospect of his being restor-* 
ed to his name and rank in society. The people 
around, who now learned from Jabos that Ber* 
tram w^as the person who had wounded him, 
were struck with his generosity, and added his 
name to Bertram's in their exulting acclamations. 

Some, however, demanded of the postillion 
how he had not recognised Bertram when he saw 
him some Ume before at Kippletringan ? to which 
he gave the very natural answer, — « Hout, what 
was I thinking about EUangowan then? — It was 
the cry that was rising e'en now that the young 
laird was found, that put me on finding out the 
likeness*— There was nae missing it ance ane was 
set to look fort. i» 

The obduracy of Hatteraick during the latter 
part of this scene was in some slight degree sha* 
ken. He was observed to twinkle with his eye- 
lids — to attempt to raise his bound hands for the 
purpose of pulling his hat over his brow — to 
look angrily and impatiently to the road, as if 
finxious for the vehicle which was to remove him 
(inoip the spot. At length Mr Hazlewood, appre^ 
hensive that the popular ferment might take a 
direction towards him, directed he should be 
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taken to the post-chaiee, and so removed to the 
town of Kippletringan to be at Mr MacMorlan's 
disposal ; at the same time he sent an express to 
warn that gentleman of what had happened. 
« Atid now,» he said to Bertram, «T should be 
happy if you would accompany me to Hazlewood^ 
house ; but as that might not be so agreeable just 
now as I trust it will be in a day or two, you must 
allow me to return with you to Woodbourne. 
But you are on foot» — «0 if the young laird 
would take my horse !» — « Or mine» — « Or mine» 
— said half a dozen voices — « Or mine; he can trot 
ten mile an hour without whip or spur, and he's 
the young laird^s frae this moment, if he likes to 
take him for a herezeld, as they ca'd it larig syne.* 
— Bertram readily accepted the horse as a loan, 
and poured forth his thanks to the assembled 
crowd for their good wishes, \Vhich they repaid 
with shouts and Vows of attachment. 

While the happy owner was directing one lad 
to « gae down for the new saddle; another ajust 
to rin the beast ower wi' a dry wisp o' strae ;» a 
third « to hie down and borrow Dan Dunkieson's 
plated stirrups, » and expressing his regret, «'that 
there was nae time to gie the nag a feed, that the 
young laird might ken his mettle, » Bertram tak- 
ing the clergyman by the arm, walked into the 
vault and shut the door immediately after them. 
He gazed in silence for some minutes upon the 
body of Meg Merrilies, as it lay before him, with 
the features sharpened by death, yet still retain- 
ing the gtern and energetic character, which had 
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maintained in life her superiority as the wild 
chieftainess of the lawless people amongst whom 
she was born. The young soldier dried the tears 
which involuntarily rose upon viewing this wreck, 
which might be said to have died a victim to her 
fidelity to his family. He then took the clergy- 
man's hand, and asked solemnly, if she appeared 
able to give that attention to his devotions which 
befitted a departing person? 

a My dear sir,» said the good minister, « I trust 
this poor woman had remaining sense to feel and 
join in the import of my prayers. But let us 
.humbly hope we are judged of by our oppprtU'- 
nities of religious and moral instruction. In 
some degree she might be considered as an unin- 
structed heathen, even in the bosom of a Chris- 
tian country; and let us remember that the er- 
rors and vices of an ignorant life were balanced by 
instances of disinterested attachment, amount- 
ing almost to heroism. To Him who can alone 
weigh our crimes and errors against pur efforts 
Cowards virtue, we cotnsign her with awe, but not 
without hope. » 

« May I request, » said Bertram, « that you will 
see every decent solemnity attended to in behalf 
of this poor woman? I have some property be- 
longing to her in my hands— at all events 1 will 
be answerable for the expence — you will hear of 
; me at Woodbourne.» 

Dinmont, who had been furnished with a horse 
by one of his acquaintances, now loudly called 
out that all was ready for their return ; and Ber- 
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tram and Hazlewood, after a strict enhor^tioft 
to the crowd, whicb was now inereased to seve^ 
ral hundreds, to preserye good ovdev in their 
rejoicing, as the least ungoverned zeal inigkt he 
turned to the disadTantage of the young Laird, 
as they termed hi», took their leave amid the 
shouts of the multitude. 

As they rode past the ruined cottages at Dem^ 
cleugh, Dinmont said^ « Tm sure when je eome 
to your ain, Gaptain^ yell no forget to bigg a bit 
cot-house there? Deil be m me but I wad do^ 
mysell, an it were na in better hands.-^! wadna 
like to lire in't though,,after what she said — Odd, 
I wad put in auld Elspilb the bedral's widow-- 
the like o' them's used wi^ graves and gkaiais 
andthaethingSi» 

A short but brisk ride brought themto Wood- 
bourne. The news of their exploit had already 
flown far and wide, and the whole inhabitaacs 
met them on the lawn<with shouts of eongratufa- 
tion. « That you have seen me alive, » said Ber- 
tram to Lucy, who first rs|n up to him, though 
Julia's eyes even anticipated hers, ayou must 
'thank these kind friends.* 

With a blush expressing at once pleasure, gra- 
titude, aad bashfulness, Lucy curtsied to Hazle- 
wood, but to Dinmont she frankly extended her 
hand. The honest farmer, in the extravagance 
of his joy, carried his freedom farther than the 
hint warranted, for he imprinted his thanks on 
the lady^s lips, and was instantly shocked at the 
rudeness of hiS'OWH conduct. « Lord sake, Ida- 



Digitized by Google 



6trr mannerino. 207 

I ask your pardon^^ he said ; « I forgot but 
ye hacl been a baira o' my ain — tbe Captain's sae 
baraely, be gars ane forget hiBKell.» 

Old Pleydell now advanced : « Nay, if fees like 

these are going, » he said 

' « Stop, step> Mr Pleyddi, » said Juiia, « yon had 
your fees before-hand— remember last night, y 
« Why, I do confess a retainer, » said the bar- 
rister ; « but if I don't deserve double fees from 
both Lfucy and you when I conclude my exami- 
nation of Dirk Hatteraick to-morrow— Gad I will 
so supple him ! — You shall see. Colonel, and you, 
my saucy misses, though you may not see, shall 

hear.y 

« Aye, that's if we chuse to listen, Counsellor. 9 
« And you think it's two to one you won't 
chuse that? — But you have curiosity that teaches 
you the use of your ears now and then.w 

« I declare, Counsellor, that such saucy ba- 
chelors as you would teach us the use of our fin- 
gers now and then.» 

« Reserve them for the harpsichord, my love. 
Better for all parties.* 

While this idle chat ran on, Colonel Manner- 
ing introduced to Bertram a plain good-looking 
man, in a grey coat and waistcoat, buck-skin 
breeches, and boots. « This, my dear sir, is Mr 
MacMorlan.» 

.«To whom,» said Bertram, embracing him 
cordially, « my sister was indebted for a home, 
when deserted by all her natural friends and re- 
lations. » 



Digitized by Google 



%0S GUY MAHNERING. 

The Dominie then pressed forward,' grinned, 
chuckled, made a diabolical sound in atteihpting 
to whistle, and finally, unable to stifle his emo- 
tions, ran away to empty the feelings of his heart 
at his eyes. 

' We shall not attempt to describe the expansion 
of heart and glee of that happy evening. 



r*' ' ' '' 
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CHAPTER XVIl. 



. How like a hatful ape, 



Detected grinning^ 'midst his pilfer'd hoard, 
A cunning man appears, whose secret frauds . 

Are opened to the day . 

Count Basil. 

There was a great movement at Woodbourne 
early on the following morning, to attend the 
examination at Kippietringan. Mr Pleydell, from 
the investigation which he had formerly bestow- 
ed on the dark affair of Kennedy's death, as well 
as from the general deference due to his profes- 
sional abilities, was requested by Mr MacMorlan 
and Sir Robert Hazlewood, and another justice 
of peace who attended, to take the situation of 
chairman, and the lead in the examination. Co- 
lonel Mannering was invited to sit down with 
them. The examination being previous to trial, 
was private in other respects. The counsellor 
resumed and re-interrogated former evidence. 
He then examined the clergyman and surgeon 
respecting the dying declaration of Meg Merri- 
lies. They stated, that she distinctly, positively, 
and repeatedly, declared herself an eye-witness 
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of Kennedy's death by the hands of Hatteraick, 
and two or three of his crew ; that her presence 
was accidental; that she believed their resent- 
ment at meeting him, when they were in the act 
of losing their vessel, through means of his in- 
formation, led to the commission of the crime : 
that she said there was one witness of the murder, 
but who refused to participate in it, still alive, — 
her nephew, Gabriel Faa; and she had hinted 
at another person, who was an accessory after, 
not before, the fact ; but her strength there failed 
her. They did oot forget to mention her decla- 
ration, that she had saved the child, and that he 
was torn from her by the smugglers, for the pui^ 
po«e of carrying him to HoJIfiiad^-^All thes^ par- 
ticulars, were carefully reduced to writing. 

Dirk Hatteraiek was then brought in, heavily 
ii:oued; fpi: he had been strictly secured and 
guarded,, owing to his former escape.. He was 
asked h;i$, name ; be made no answer ;''^His pro^ 
j^essioQ ; he was silent :-^S^veral other cpiestioos 
were put; to noae of which he returned any re- 
ply. Pleydell wiped the (lasses of his spectacles, 
and considered the prisoner very attentively. 
« A ywy truculent -looking feUaw,» he whi^ 
per^d to Maonering; «bm, as Pogherry says, 
XH go cunningly to work witU hi«i. — Here, 
call in Soljes — Soles the shoemakar.— Soles, do 
you remember measuring some foo^-steps ux^ 
printed on the n^ud at; the Woo4 of Warroch, 
npojtt:— Noveniber, ty— ?» Soles remembered 
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tike drovamtance perfectly. « Look at that pa^ 
per-^iB that your oote of the measurement ?»-^ 
Soles verified the memorandum — a. Now there 
9taods h pair of shoes on that table-^-raeasure 
them, and see if they correspond with any of the 
marks you have noted there, v The shoemaker 
obeyed, and declared^ « that they answered exact- 
ly to the largest of the foot-prints. » 

« We will prove»» said the Counsellor, aside 
to Mannering, « that these shoes, which were 
foQEid in the ruina at Derncleugh, belonged to 
Brown, the fellow whom you shot on the lavni 
at Wo6dbourne.-^Now, Soles, measure that pri- 
soner's feet very accurately. 9 

Mannering observed Hatteraick strictly, and 
could notice a visible treonor. a Do these measure- 
ttieuts correspond with any of the foot prints ?» 

The man looked at the note, then at bis foot- 
rule and measure^^then verified his former mea- 
surement by a second. « They corra6pond,» he 
aaid, « within a hair4>readth to a foot-mark broad* 
er and shorter than the former. » 

Hatteraick'si genius here deserted him — « Der 
deyvil,9 he broke ont, «how could there be a 
foot-mark on the ground, when it was a frost as 
hard as the heart of a Memd log?» 
. « In the evening, ( grant you, Captain Hatte- 
raick, but not in the for^aoon-— will you favour 
me with information where you were upon the 
day you remember so exactly?!) 

Hatteraick saw his blunder, and again screwed 
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up his hard features for obstinate silence — aPut 
down his observation, however,* said Pleydell 
to the clerk. 

At this moment the door opened, and, much 
to the surprise of most present, Mr Gilbert Glos- 
sin made his appearance. That worthy gentle- 
man had, by dint of watching and eves-dropping, 
ascertained that he was not mentioned in Meg 
Merrilies' dying declaration, a circumstance, cer- 
tainly not owing to her favourable disposition 
towards him, but to the delay of taking her re- 
gular examination, and to the rapid approach 
of death. He therefore supposed hvinself safe 
from all evidence but such as might arise from 
Hatteraick s confession ; to prevent which he re- 
solved to push a bold face, and join his brethren 
of the bench during his examination. « I shall 
be able,)) he thought, « to make the rascal sen- 
sible his safety lies in keeping his own council 
and mine ; ^and my presence, besides, will be a 
proof of confidence and innocence. If I must 
lose the estate I must — but I trust better things. » 

He entered with a profound salutation to Sir 
Robert Hazlewood. Sir Robert, w^ho had rather 
begun to suspect that his plebeian neighbour had 
made a cat's paw of him, inctined his head stiffly, 
took snuff, and looked another way — « Mr Cor* 
sand, your most humble servant. » 

(( Your humble servant, Mr Glossin,» answer- 
ed Mr Corsand drill y, coniposing his counte- 
i^ance regis ad exemplar, that is to say, after the 
fashion of the Baronet. « MacMorlan, my wor- 
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duty?» 

« Umph,» said. honest MacMorlan, with little 
respect either to the compliment or salutation. 
« Colonel Mannering (a low bow slightly return- 
ed) and Mr Pleydell, (another low bow) I dared 
not have hoped for your assistance to poor coun- 
try gentlemen at this period of the session. » 

Pleydell took snuff, and eyed him with a 
glance equally shrewd and sarcastic— « 111 teach 
him,» said he, a the value of the old admonition, 
Ne accesseris in consilium antequam voceris,» 

<i But perhaps I intrude, gentleman? — is this 
an open meeting ?» 

« For my part,v said Mr Pleydell, « far from 
considering your attendance as intrusion, Mr 
Glossin, I was never so pleased in my life to 
meet with you, especially as I think we should 
have had occasion to request the favour of your 
company in the course of the day.» 

« Well, then, gentlemen, » said Glossin, draw- 
ing his chair to the table, and beginning to bustle 
about among the papers, « where are we? — how 
for have we got? where are the declarations ?» 

« Clerk — give me all these papers, »> said Mr 
Pleydell ; « I have an odd way of arranging my 
documents, Mr Glossin, another person touching 
them puts me out — but 1 shall have occasion for 
your assistance by and bye.» 

Glossin, thus reduced to inactivity, stole one 
glance at Dirk Hatteraick, but could read no- 
thing in his. dark scowl save malignity and hatred 
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to aIIarou>nd« «BQt, gentleaaieD^v satd Glossii^, 
« is it quite right to keep this poor man so heavi* 
]y ironed, when he is taken up merely for exa- 
mination?!' 

This was hoisting a kind of friendly signal to 
the prisoner. « He has escaped once before,)! 
said MacMorlan drily, and Glossin was siletxced. 

Bertram was now introduced, and, to Glossin s 
confusion, was greeted in the mo$t friendly 
manner even by Sir Robert Hazlewood himself. 
He told his recottections of in&ncy with that 
candour and caution of expression which af« 
forded the best warrani: for his good faith. icThis 
seems to be rather a civil than a criminal ques- 
tion, » said Glossin, rising; « and as yon cannot 
be ignorant, gentlemen, of ibe effect which this 
young person's pretended parcoitage aaay have 
on my fortune, I would rather beg leave to re- 
tire.* 

a No, my good sir,» said Mr Pleydell, « we can 
by no means spare you ^bue why do you caU this 
young man's claims pretended?--^! don t mean 
to fish for your defences against the^i, if you 
have any, but » 

ft Mr Pleydell, I think I can explain the matter 
at onee.— This young feUow, whom 1 take to be 
a natural son of the late EUao^owan, has gone 
about this country for some weeks under diffe- 
rent names, caballing with a wretched old mad 
woman, who, I understand, was^ shot in a late 
scufSe, and with other tinkers, gypseys. and per- 
sons of that description, stirring up. the tenants 
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agaiDSt their landlords, which, as Sir Robert 
Haslewood of Hazlewood knows, » 

« Not to interrupt you, Mr Glossin,» said 
Pleydell, n I ask who you say this young man 
is?» 

« Why, I say, and I believe this gentleman 
(looking at Hatteraick) knows, that he is a natu^ 
ral son of the late Ellangowan, by a giri called 
Janet Lightoheel, who was afterwards married 
to He wit the shipwright, that lived in the shire 
of Annan. His name is Godfrey Bertram Hewit, 
by which name he was entered on board the 
Boyal Caroline excise yacht. » 

« Aye?» said Pleydell, » that is a very likely 
story I — but, not to pause upon some difference 
of eyes, complexion, and so forth— be pleased 

to step forward, sir.» -A young seafaring man 

came forward. — <* Here's the real Simon Pure — 
here's Godfrey Bertram Hewit, arrived last night 
from Antigua via Liverpool, mate of a West I<i« 
dian, and in a fair way of doing well in the worlds 
although he came somewhat irregularly into it*^ 

Some conversation past between the other 
justices and this young man, while Pleydell lifted 
from among the papers on the table Hatteraick's 
old pocket-book. A peculiar glance of the smug* 
gler's eye induced the shrewd lawyer to think 
there was something here of interest. He there<- 
iove continued the examination of the papers^ 
laying the book on the table, but instantly per* 
ceived that the prisoner's interest in the research 
had cooled. « It must be in the book still. 
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whatever it is,» thought Pleydell; and again ap- 
plied himself to the pocket-book, until he disco- 
vered, on a narrow scrutiny, a slit between the 
pasteboard and leather, out of which he drew 
three small slips of paper. Pleydell now turn- 
ing toGlossin, requested the favour that he would 
tell them if he had assisted at the search for the 
body of Kennedy, and the child of his patron, 
upon the day when they disappeared. 

« I did not — that is — I did,» answered the 
conscience-struck Glossin. 

<( It is remarkable though, that, connected as 
you were with the Ellangowan family, I don't 
recollect your being examined, or even appear- 
ing before me, while that investigation was pro- 
ceeding ?•» 

« I was called to London on most important 
business the morning after that sad affair. » 

« Clerk, » said Pleydell, « minute down that 
reply. — I presume the business, Mr Glossin, 
was to negociate these three bills drawn by you 
on Messrs Vanbeest and Vanbruggen, and ac- 
cepted by one Dirk Hatteraick in their name 
on the very day of the murder. » Glossin s coun- 
tenance fell. « This piece of real evidence 
makes good the account given of your conduct 
on this occasion by a man called Gabriel Faa, 
whom we have now in custody, and who wit- 
nessed the whole transaction between yon and 
that worthy prisoner — Have you any explana- 
tion to give?» 

«Mr Pleydell, » said Glossin with great compo- 
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Stti'e, « I prefeume, if you were my counsel, you 
Would not advise me to answer upou the, spur of 
thiB moment to a charge which the basest of 
mankind seem ready to estabHsh by perjury.* 

« My advice would be regulated by my opi- 
nion of your innocence or guilt, in your case I 
believe you take the wisest course ; but you are 
aware you must stand committed ?» 

a What, sir? Upon a charge of murder?» 

u No ; only as art and part of kidnapping the 
child. » 

ju Tl^at is a bailable offence. » 

41 Pardon me, V sai.d Pleydell, a it is plagiunif 
and plagium is felony. » 

« Forgive me, Mr Pleydell ; there is only one 
case upon record, Torrence and Waldie. They 
were, you remen^ber, resurrection-women, who 
had promised to procure a child's body for some 
yotii3g surgeons. Being upon honour to their 
employer, rather than disappoint the evening 
lecture of the students, they stole a live child, 
murdered it, and sold the body for three shill- 
ings and sixpence. They were hanged, but for 
.the murder, not for the plagium. Your civil law 
has carried you a little too far. » 

ft Well, sir, but in the meantime we must com- 
mit' you to the county jail, in case this young 
man repeats the same story. — Officers, remove 
Mr Glossin and Hatteraick, and guard them in 
different apartments. » 

Gabriel, the gypsey, was then introduced, and 
gave a distinct account of his deserting from Cap 
VOL. in, 10 
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tain Pritchard's vessel and joinifig the smugglers 
in the action, and how Dirk Hatteraick set fire to 
his ship when he found her disabled, and under 
cover of the smoke escaped with his crew, and 
as much goods as they could save, into the ca- 
vern, where they proposed to He till night-falK 
Hatteraick himself, his mate Yanbeest Brown, 
and three others, of whom the declarant was one, 
went into the neighbouring woods to communi- 
cate with some of their friends in the neighbour- 
hood. They fell in with Kennedy unexpectedly^ 
and Hatteraick and Rrown, aware that he was 
the occasion of their disasters, resolved to murder 
him. He stated, that after the deed, they regain- 
ed the cavern by different routes, and DFrk Hat- 
teraick was giving an account how he had push-* 
ed a huge crag over, as Kennedy fay groaning 
on the beach, when (^ossin suddenly appeared 
among them. To th^ whole transaction by which 
Hatteraick purchased his secrecy he was witness. 
Respecting young Bertram he eoi^ld give a dis^ 
tinct account tiR he went to India, after which 
he had lost sight of him until he unexpectedly 
saw him in Liddesdale.. He stated, that he in^ 
stantly sent notice to his aunt, Meg Merrilies, as 
well as to Hatteraick, T^ho he knew was then 
upon the coast, but that he had ineinred his 
aunt's highest displeasure upon the latter account. 
He concluite^ that his aunt had immediately de- 
clared that she would do all that lay in her power 
to help young Ellangowan to his right, even if it 
should be hf informing against Dirk Hatteraick, 
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aod that many of her people assisted heir besides 
lufBselfiy from a belief that she waes gifted with 
supernatural inspiralious. With (he same pi»r* 
pese, he understood) his aunt had given to Ber- 
tiaitt the treasote of the tribe^ of which she had 
the custody. Three or four gypseys mii^gled isot 
the crowd when the Custom-^House was attacked, 
for the purpose of liberating; Bertram, which he 
had himself effected. He said, that in obeyini; 
Meg's( dictates they did not pretend to- estimate 
their propriety or ration&liity^ the respect in- which 
she was held by he* tvibe precluding all such 
sutijects of speculation. Upon farther interro^* 
g^tion be added, that his aunt had always said 
that Harry Bertram carried: that around his neck 
which would ascertain his birth. It was a spell^ 
she said,, that an Oxford scholar had made for 
him, and she possessed the: smugglers with an 
oftoion, that to deprive him^ of it would^ occasion 
the loss of the vessel. 

Bertram here produced a small velvet bag, 
which he said he had worn round his neck from 
his earliest infancy, and which he had preserv- 
ed, first, from superstitious reverence, and, lat- 
terly, from the hope that it might serve one day 
to aid in the discovery of his birth. The bag 
being opened, was found to contain a blue silk 
case, from which was drawn a scheme of nativi- 
ty. Upon inspecting this paper. Colonel Man- 
nering instantly admitted it was his own com- 
position, and afforded the strongest and most sa- 
tisfactory evidence that the possessor of it must 
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necessarily be the young heir of Ellangowan, by 
avowing his having first appeared in that coun- 
try in the character of an astrologer. 

a And noYfy» said Pleydell, a make out war- 
rants of commitment for Hatteraick and Glossin 
until liberated in due course of law. I am sorry 
for Glossin. II 

« Now, I think, » said Mannering, « he s incom- 
parably the least deserving of pity of the two. 
The other s a bold fellow, though as hard as flint. » 

« Very natural, Colonel, that you should be in- 
terested in the ruffian and I in the knave— that's 
all professional taste— but I can tel} you Glossin 
would have been a pretty lawyer, had he not had 
such a turn for the roguish part of the profes- 
sion.* 

a Scandal would say, he might not be the 
worse lawyer for that.i» 

« Scandal would tell a lie, then, as she usuaUy 
does. Law's like laudanum ; it's much more easy 
to use it as a quack doe9, than to learn tp apply 
it like a physician, « 
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CHAPTER XVIU. 

Unfit to live or die-*0 marble heart ! 
After him, fellows, drag him to the block. 

Measure for Measure. 

The jail at the county towa of the shire of 

was one of those old-fashioned dungeons 

which disgraced Scotland until of late' years. 
When the prisoners and their guard arrived 
there, Hatteraick, whose violence and strength 
'were well known, was secured in what was call- 
ed the condemned ward. This was a large apart- 
ment near the top of the prison. A round bar of 
iron, about the thickness of a man's arm above the 
elbow, crossed the apartment horizontally at the 
height of about six inches from the floor, and 
was built into the wall at either end. Hatteraick's 
ancles were secured within shackles, which 
were connected by a chain at the distance of 
about four feet, with a large iron ring which tra- 
velled upon the bar we have described. Thus a 
prisoner might shufQe along the length of the bar 
from one side of the room to another, but could 
not rest farther froni it in any other direction 
than the length of the cham admitted. When 
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his feet had beeti thus secured, the keeper re* 
moved his hand-cuffs, and left his person at 
liberty in other respects. 

Hatteraick had not been long in this place of 
confinement, before Glossin arrived at the same 
prison-house. In respect to his comparative rank 
and education, he was not ironed, but placed in 
a decent apartment, under the inspection of Mac- 
Guffog, who, since the destruction of the bride- 
well of Portanferry by the mob, had acted here 
as an under turnkey. When Glossin was inclos- 
ed within this room, and had solitude and leisure 
to calctolaire all the chances ag^nst hioi and in 
his feivour, he could not prevail upon himself to 
consider the game as desperate. « The estate 
is iosC,» be said ; « that must gi»->nand between 
PleydeH aad MacMorlan they'll cut dowa my 
claim on it to a trifle. My cJunracter— but if f 
get off with life and liberty, 111 get flftoney yet, 
and varnish that over again. Let me see > — This 
Bertram was a child at the tirae-^his evidence 
must be imperfect — the other fellow is a deserter, 
a gypsey, and an outlaw — Meg Menriliea, d — n 
her, is dead. — These infernal bilk J-— Hatteraick 
brought them with him, I sappose, to have the 
means of threatening me, or extorting money 
from me. — I must endeavour to see the rascal;--^ 
must get him to stand ^eady; — most get faim to 
put some other colour upon the bnsiness.^ 

His mind teeming with schemes of futune de- 
ceit to cover former villainy, he spent the time 
in arranging and coinbining them until the boiir 
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oF supper* MacGofFog attended upon this occa- 
sion. After giving bim a glass of brandy, and 
sounding him with one or fwo cajcding speeches, 
Glossin made it his request that he vrould help 
him to an interview with Dirk Hatteraick. « Ini« 
possible ! utteriy impossible ! it's contrary to the 
express orders of Mr MacMorlan, and the captain 
(as thehead jailor of a county jail is called inScot'^ 
iand) would nevter forgie me. » 

u But why should be know of it?» said Glos- 
sin, slipping aoouple of guineas into MacGuffog's 
hand. 

The turnkey weighed the gold, and looked 
sharp at Glossin. « Eye, eye, Mr Glossin, ye 
ken the ways o' this place — Lookye, at lock-up 
hour, ril return and bring ye up stairs to him-^ 
But ye must stay a' night in his cell, for I must 
carry the keys to the captain for the night, and 
I cannot let you out again until mornings then 
111 visit the wards half an hour earlier than 
usual, and ye may get out, and be snug in your 
ain birth when the captain gangs his rounds. » 

When the hour of ten had pealed from the 
neighbouring steeple, MacGnffog came prepared 
with a small dark lantern. He said softly to 
Glossin, «Stip your shoes off and follow me.» 
When Glossin was out of the door, MacGuffog, 
as if in the execution of his ordinary duty, and 
speaking toa prisoner within, called aloud, « Good - 
night to you, sir,» and locked the door, clatter- 
ing the bolts with much ostentatious noise. He 
then guided Glossin up a steep and narrow stair, 
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at the top of vrhich vras the door of the con- 
demned ward ; he unbarred and unlocked it, and, 
giving Glossin the lantern, made a sign to him to 
enter, and locked the door behind him with the 
same affected accuracy. 

In the large dark cell into which he was thus 
introduced, Glossin s feeble light for some time 
enabled him to discover nothing. At length he 
could dimly distinguish a pallet bed stretched on 
the floor beside the great iron bar which tra- 
versed the room, and on that pallet reposed the 
figure of a man. Glossin approached him. icDirk 
Hs^tteraickU 

« Donner and hagel U said the prisoner, sitting 
up, and clashing his fetters as he rose, » then my 
dream is true. Begone, and leave me to myself 
— it will be your best.» 

wWhat! my good friend, will you allow the 
prospect of a few weeks confinement to depress 
your spirit ?» 

« Yes — when I am only to be released by a hal- 
ter! — Let me alone — go about your business, 
and turn the lamp from my face ! 

a Psha ! my dear Dirk, don't be afraid— I have 
a glorious plan to make all right. » 

u To the bottomless pit with your plans ! you 
have planned me out of ship, cargo, and life, and 
. I dreamt this moment that Meg Merrilies drag- 
ged you here by the hair, and gave me the long 
clasped knife she used to wear— you don't know 
what she said. Sturm wetter! it will be y^ur 
wisdom OQt to tempt me l» 
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n But, Hatteraick^ my good friend, do but rise 
and speak to me* » 

« I will not I— you have caused all the mischief ; 
you would not let Meg keep the boy ; she would 
have returned him after he had forgot all.» 

« Why, Hatteraick, you've turned driveller !» 

« Wetter! will you deny that all that cursed 
attempt at Portanferry, which lost both sloop 
and crew, was your device for your own job?» 

« But the goods, you know» 

« Curse the goods ! we could have got plenty 
more; but, der deyvil! to lose the ship and the 
fine fellows, and my own life, for a cursed cow- 
ard villain, that always works his own mischief 
with other people's hands ! Speak to me no 
more — Fra dangerous. » 

« But, Dirk— but, Hatteraick, hear me only a 
few words. » 

« Hagel ! nein.» 

« Only one sentence. » 

ft Tausend curses — nein ! » 

ft At least get up, for an obstinate Dutch brute, » 
said Glossin, losing his temper, and pushing 
Hatteraick with his foot. 

ftDonner andblitzen !» said Hatteraick, spring- 
ing up and grappling with him; « you ti/t/Zhave 
it then ?» 

Glossin struggled and resisted, but so ineffec- 
tually under his surprise at the fury of the as- 
sault, that he fell under Hatteraick, the back part 
of his neck coming full upon the iron bar with 
stunning violence. The. death-grapple^ conti- 
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ttued. The room immediately below the con-* 
demned ward, being that of Glossin, was, of 
coarse, empty; but the inmates of the second 
apartment beneath felt the shock of Glossin's 
heavy fall, and heard a noise as of strug^glinfi; and 
of groans. But all sounds of horror were too 
oongenial to this place to excite much curiosity 
or interest. 

In the morning, faithful to his promise^ Mac-> 
Guffog came — « Mr Glossin,» said he, in a whis- 
pering voice. 

« Gall louder, 9 answered Dirk Hattermick. 

ft Mr Glossin, for God's sake come away \v — 

ft He'll hardly do that without he{p,» said Hat- 
teraick. 

« What are you chattering there for, Mao- 
6affog,» called out the captain from below. 

ft Gome away for God's sake!» repeated the 
turnkey. 

At this moment the jailor made his appearance 
with a light. Great was his surprise and even 
horror to observe Glossin's body lying doubled 
across the iron bar, in a posture that excluded 
all idea of his being alive. Hatteraick was 
quietly stretched upon his pallet within a yard 
of his victim. In lifting Glossin, it was found 
he had been dead for some hours. His body 
bore uncommon marks of violence. The spine 
where it joins the scull had received severe in- 
jury by his first fall. There were distinct marks 
of strangulation about the throat, which corres- 
ponded with the blackened state of his face. The 
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head was turned backward oyer the shoulder, as 
if the neck had been wrung round with desperate 
violence. So thaC it would seem that his inve- 
terate antagonist had fixed a fatal gripe upon the 
wretch's throat, and siever quitted it while life 
lasted. The lantern, crushed . and broken to 
pieces, lay beneath the body. 

MacMorlan was ia the town, and came in- 
stantly to examine the corpse. « What brought 
Glossin here?» said he to Hatteraick. 

« The devil i« answered the ruffian. 

4t And what did you do to him ?» 

u Sent him to hell before me!» replied the mis- 
creant. • 

« Wretch, you have crowned a life spent with- 
out a single virtue with the murder of your mi* 
serable accomplice ! » 

M Virtue, donner! I was always faithful to my 
ship-owners — always accounted for cargo to the 
last stiver. Hark ye ! let me have pen and ink, 
and rU write an account of the whole to our 
house; and leave me alone a couple of hours, 
will ye — and let them take away that piece of 
carrion, donner !» 

MacMorlan deemed it the best way to humour 
the savage ; he was furnished with writing ma- 
terials and left alone. When they again open- 
ed the door, it was found that this determined 
villain had anticipated justice. He had adjust- 
ed a cord taken from the truckle-bed, and attach- 
ed it to a bone, the relique of his yesterday's 
dinner, which he bad contrived to drive into the 
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wall at aheightas great as he could reach, stand- 
ing upon the bar. Haying fastened the noose, 
he had the resolution to drop his body as if to 
fall on his knees, and to retain that posture until 
resolution was no longer necessary; The letter 
Jhe had written to his owners^ though chiefly upon 
the business of their trade, contained many allu- 
sions to the younker of EUangowan, as he called 
him, and afforded absolute confirmation of all 
Meg Merrilies and her nephew had told. 

To dismiss the catastrophe of these two wretch- 
ed men, I shall only add, that MacGuffog was 
turned out of office, notwithstanding his decla- 
ration, which he o^ered to attest by oath, that 
he had locked Glossin safely in his own room 
upon the night preceding his being found dead 
in Dirk Hatteraick's cell. His story, however, 
found faith with the worthy Mr Skriegh, and 
other lovers of the marvellous, who still hold 
that the Enemy of Mankind brought these two 
wretches together upon that night, by superna- 
tural interference, that they might fill up the cup 
. of their guilt and its meed, by murder and sui- 
cide. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

To sum the whole— the close of all. 

Dean Swipt. 

As Glossin died without heirs and without pay-* 
ment of the price, the estate of Ellangowan was 
again thrown upon the hands of Mr Godfrey Ber- 
tram's creditors, the right of many of whom was 
however defeasible, in case Henry Bertram should 
establish his character of heir of entail. This 
young gentleman put his affairs into the hands 
of Mr Pleydell and Mr MacMorlan, with one 
single proviso, that, though he himself should be 
obliged again to go to India, every debt, justly 
and honourably due by his father, should be 
made good to the claimant. Mannering, who 
heisird this declaration, grasped him kindly by 
the hand, and from that moment might be dated 
a thorough understanding between them. 

The hoards of Miss Margaret Bertram, and the 
liberal assistance of the Colonel, easily enabled 
the heir to make provsion for payment of the just 
creditors, while the ingenuity and research of 
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his law friends detected, especially in the ac- 
counts of Glossin, so many overcharges as great- 
ly diminished the total amount. In these cir- 
cumstances the creditors did not hesitate to re- 
cognise Bertram's right, and to surrender to him 
the house of his ancestors. All the party rushed 
from Wood bourne to take possession, amid the 
shouts of the tenantry and the neighbourhood ; 
and so eager was Colonel Mannering to superin- 
tend certain operations which he had recommend- 
ed to Bertram, that he removed with his family 
from Woodbourne to Ellangowan, although at 
present containing much less and much inferior 
aceomfmodatioii'. 

The poor Dominre-ff braifif wa($ alrttost fur&ed 
with joy. He posted irpstairs, taking three stepd 
at o«ce, to a Uctle shabby attic, his cell and 
d^mitory in fiM^mer days, andi which the posses-* 
sioti of his ttiuch superior apartment at WooS" 
bourne hadi iMver banished from his memory. 
Here one dadf thought stiddehly struck the ho- 
nest maift-^th^ books !-*^no three rooms in Elian- 
gowa» were- capable to coocainf th-^m. While 
this' qualifying reflectio<i was parsing through his 
tiitnd, he y(^s suddenly summMed by*Mannep- 
ing to assist in- calcttfatiing some' proportions re-* 
lating to a large and splemii<( house, which' was 
to be built OQ the scire of the I^ew Pl«i<se of El- 
tangowaty, in a style corresponding to the magni- 
fieence of the ruins in its- viteinity. i|mong tbe 
viirtoo^ rooms im the place, ^e P»mitii<r crbs^v- 
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ed, tbat one of tke largest was entitled The Li- 
brary ; and close beside was a song well propor- 
tioned chamber, entitled, Ma Sampson's Apart-^ 
ir£irr.'^« Prodigious, prodigious, prodigious!* 
shouted the enraptured Dominie. 

Mr Pleydell had left the party for some tim^ ; 
but he returned, according to promise^ during 
the Christmas recess of the conrts. He drove 
up to Ellangowaii when ail the faH>i}y were abroad 
but the Colonel, who was bosy with plans of 
bcutdingg and p)easure'gro«nid9y in which he 
was welt skilted, and took great detigbt. 

a Ah baitf said the Go»nselfor, « so here yo« 
are ! Where are the ladies? where is the fmr 
Jttlia?»-*- 

« Walking out with yotmg HazIew«»od, Bets 
tram, and Captain Delaserre, a friend of his, 
who is with us just now. They are gone^to plan 
out a cottage at Dcmdeugh.— Well, have you 
carried through your law^b€isiness?» 

« With a wet finger; got our youngster^s spe*- 
cial service retoured into chancery. We had 
liim served heir before ibe macers.y 

« Macers? who are they ?» 

a Why, It is a kind of judicial Saturnalia. You 
must know, that one of the requisites to be a 
uiaeer, or officer i» attendance upon our sof 
preme court, is, that they shall be men oi no 
knowledge.* 

«fr Very wellU 

(T Now, our Scottish legislanare,. for the joke'k 
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sake, I suppose, have constituted those men of no 
knowledge into a peculiar court for trying qaes- 
tions of relationship and descent, such as this bu<> 
giness of Bertram, which often involve the most 
nice and complicated questions of evidence. » 

« The devil they do? I should think that 
rather inconvenient.* 

« O, we have a practical remedy for the theorem 
tical absurdity. One or two of the judges act 
upon such occasions as prompters and assessors 
to their own door-keepers. But you know wh£it 
Gujacius says, ^M^t/astmt inmoribus dissentanea^ 
rmdta sine ratione.* However, this Saturnalian 
court has done our business; and a glorious batch 
of claret we had afterwards at Walker's. Mac- 
Morlan will stare when he sees the bill.» 

u Never fear,» said the Colonel, « we'll face 
the shock, and entertain the country at my friend 
Mrs MacCandlish's to boot.y 

tt And chuse Jock Jabo9 for your master of 
horse ?tf 

« Perhaps 1 Qiay.» 

« And where is Dandie, the redoubted Lord 
of Liddesdale?» 

« Returned to his mountains ; but he has pro- 
mised Julia to make a descent in summer, with 
the good wife, as he calls her, and I dont know 
bow many children.)) 

n O, the curlie-headed varlets ! I must come 
to play at Blind Harry and Hy Spy with them.— 
Bat what is £|11 this ?» taking up the plans;— 
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tower in the centre to be in imitation of the 
Eagle Tower at Caernarvon— -co/ps de foyis— the 
devil ! — wingswings? why, the house will take 
the estate of Ellangowan on its hack, and fly 
away with itU 

« Why then, we must ballast it with a few 
bags of Sicca rupees. » 

u Aha! sits the wind there? Then I suppose 
the young dog carries off my mistress Julia?» 

« Even so, counsellor. » 

« These rascals, the post-nati^ get the better 
of us of the old school at every turn. But she 
must convey and make over her interest in me to 
Lucy.» 

« To tell you the truth, I am afraid your flank 
will be turned there too.» 

a Indeed!)* 

« Here has been Sir Robert Hazlewood upon 
a visit ^o Bertram, thinking, and deeming, and 
opining » 

« O Lord! spare me the worthy Baronet's 
triads I » 

a Well, sir; he conceived that as the property 
of Singleside lay like a wedge between twQjParms 
of his, and was four or five miles separated from 
Ellangowan, something like a sale, or exchange, 
or arrangement, might take place, to the mutual 
convenience of both parties. » 

« Well, and Bertram » 

a Why, Bertram replied, that he considered 
the original settlement of Mrs Margaret Bertram 

JO. 
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as the arratigement most proper in tJie circnm- 
tances of the family, artd that therefore rtie es- 
tate of Singleside M^as the pioperty of his sister. » 
« The rasoal !» said PleydefH, wiping bis spec- 
tacles^ tt he'll steal my heart as well as my mis^ 
tress — EtputsPn 

it And thenj Sir Robert retired after many gra-* 
cious speeches ; but last week he again took the 
field in force^ with his coach aad six horses, bis 
laced scarlet Waistcoat, and best bob-wig — all 
very grand, as tbe good-boy books say.w 
« Aye ! and what was his overture ?» 
tt Wfayj he talked with great form of an attach*^ 
ment on the part of Charles Hazlewood to Miss 
Bertram, tf 

« Aye, aye ; he respected the Kttle god Cupid 
when he saw him perched on the Duo of Single- 
side. And is poor Lucy to keep house wi& that 
old fool and his wife, who is just the knight him- 
self in petticoats?)) 

« No*-*-we parried that. Singleside-bouse is 
to be repaired for the young people, and to be 
called hereafter Mount fiariewood.w 

« And do you yourself propose to oondiiueat 
Woodboume ?» 

IK Only till we carry these plans into effect 
See, here's the plan of my Bungalow, with all 
convenience for being separate and sulky when 
I please. » 

« And beivig next door to the did cattle, you 
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may repair Donagild's tower for the nocturnal 
contemplation of the celestial bodies? Bravo \» 
u No, no, my dear counsellor ! Here ends The 

ASTROLOGER. » 



THE END. 
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